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Cuff, 
Bisket, 


Fribble, 


Mrs, Jili, 


* 


% r * 


At. Woodly. Woodly's 1 


Men of Wit and Pleaſure. 


M Country Juſtice, a p rings, pol 
tick, e pp, p, eee 
of Lond am the Cou — a 


meaſufe, a hearty tne Engin Coxcomb. 
Clodpate s Man. 


{Two cheating, ſtarking, cowardly Bullies, 
A Comfit-maker, a, viet, humble, civil Cuc- 


kold «governed by his Wike, whom he very 
much fears and "us Mi at the ſame time, and 1s 
very proud of. 


A Haberdaſher, a furly Cuckold, very con- 
ceited, and proud of his Wife, but pretends to 
govern and keep her under. 
Two Country Fellows. 
Foot-boy. 
lues. unquiet, troubleſom, 
and very whori 


Lucia, 1 young Ladies of Wit, Beauty, and 
Carolina, Fortune. 
Mrs. Bisket, An impertinent imperious Strumpet, Wite to- 


Bisket. 


Dorothy Fribble. Wife to Fribble, an humble ſubmitting Wife, 


who Jilts her Husband that way, a very 

Whore. - 

A ſilly affected Whore that pretends to be in 

Love with moſt men, and thinks moſt men in 

Love with her,andis always boaſting of Love- 

Letkersand meds favours, yet a Pretender to 

Vertue. 

Her Siſter, "Mrs: Woodlz's Maid. 
Hector, , Conſtable and Watch, mu Fiddlers. 
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kritlocux. 


Play without a Wedding, made in ſpight 
A Of-old Black-Fryars; 'tis a fine way they rites 
They pleaſe the wicked Wenchers of the Age, 

And ſcoff at civil Husbands on the Stage: 

To great decay of Children in the Nation, ; 
They — poor Matrimony out of faſhion. 

A young man dares not marry now for ſhame, 

He is aftaid of loſing his good name. 8 

If they go on thus, in a ſhort time we 

Shall but few Sons of honeft Women ſee : 

And when no virtuom Mothers there ſhall be, 

Who is't will boaſt his ancient Family? 
Therefore, for Heavens ſake, take the firſt acc aſſon, 
And marry all of you for th good ot Nation. 
Galants, leave your lend whoring and take Wives, 
Repent for ſhame your Covent-Garden lives - 
Fear not the fate of ar, whom in the Play 

Our bawdy Pott Cuckolded to day; 

For ours are Epſom Water-drinking Wives, 

And few in that lewd Town lead ſtricter lives : 
But for the reſt; he'd have it underſtood 


* 


By repreſenting few ill Wives he won d 

Adance the value of the many good. 

He knows the wiſe, the fair, the chaſte, the young. 
A party are 1 numerous and ſtrong, 

Wonld they his Play with their proteFion owne, 
They might each day fill all this Houſe alone. 

He ſays, none but ill Wives can ever be 

Banded in faction gainſt this Comedy. 
Therefore come all, who wiſh to have it known, 
Though there are ſcurvy Wives, that they are none. 
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| Da and Thieves can ſcarce be rooted ont, 
Scape ne re ſo hardly. they ll have th other bout; 
Burnt in the bam the Thieves fall tot agen, 
And Poets hiſt, cry they did ſo to Ben 
Like Boys, who have at School too oft been ſtript. 
They have no feeling in the part that's whipt. 
They're for your pity, not your anger, fit, 
They're 6 en ſuch fools, they would be thought t have wit. 
Elſewhere you all can flatter, why not here? 
To ſay you pay; and ſo may be ſevere; 
Fudge for your ſelves then Gall znts ar you pay; 
And lead not each of you his Bench aftray - 
Let eaſie Citts be pleas'd with all they bear, 
Go home, and to their Neighbours praiſe our Mare. 
They with good flomachs come, and fein won d eat, | 
Tos nothing like, and make them ldath their meat. * 
Though ſome mem are with Wine, Wis, Beauty cloyd, 
The- Creatures ſtill by others are enjoy d. 
'Tis not fair play, that ane for his Half Crown, 
Shou'd judge, and rail, and damm for half the Town.. 
But do your worſt; if once the Pit 'grows-thin, 
Tour dear lov d Marks, will hardly venture in. 
Then we are reveng d on you, who needs muſt come 
Hither, to ſhun your own dull ſelves at home. 
But you kind Burgers who had never yet, 
Fither your Hogg? or Bellies full of wit 
Our Poets hope Fo pleaſe ; but nod too wel 
Nor wou d he have the angry Criticks ſwell. 
A moderate Fate beſt fits his bumble mind, 
Be neither they too ſharp, nor you too kind... 
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— Whiteball. 


YOets and Souldiers uſed to various chance, 

P Cannot expect they ſhould each day advance; 
Sometimes their Wreaths they miſs, ſometimes obtain; 
But when ſo ere one luckie hit they gain, 
Loxdly the triumphs of that day they boaſt, 
And ne re refle# on all their Battel: loſs. 
So, Royal Sir, the Poet of ibis night, 
Sinte he contributed to your delight, | 
No thoubhts of former tier does retain, 
But boaſts that now. he has not liv d in vain- 
His tiae of joy will to ambition ſwell. 
He that would think bis whole life managed well, 
2 bim 
T whom all the pleaſures of our lives are due, 
Has now liv'd twice, ſince he has twice pleas d you. 
1 this for him had been by others done, 

After this honour ſure they d claim their own. 
Tet, to compleat his wiſhes, does remain 
This new addition which he hopes to gain, 
That you, the other glory of our Iſle, 
Would grace his labour with your Royal ſmile. 
Though he has faults, yet, Madam, you will ſave 
The Criminal your Royal Lord forgave 
And that indulgence be will much prefer 
To all th applanſes of the Theater. 

A common Audience gives but common praiſe, 


Th. applanſe of Princes muſt confer the Bas. 


* Theſe two Lines were writ in anſwer to the calumny of 
ſome impotent and envious Scriblers, and ſome induſtrious Ene- 
mies of mine, who would haye made the Town and Court be- 
lieve, though I am ſure they themſelves did not, that I did not 
write the Plays but at laſt it was found to be fo frivolous a 
piece of malice, it left an impreſſion upon few or none. 


Epſom 


n 
* 


ehe le 
Duke of N EE CASTLE, O. 


May it pleaſe your Grate, 
Our Grace has by ſo many and extraording- 
ry favours ſo entirely made me your own, 
that I cannot but think what ever is mine is 
ſo. This makes me bold to preſent you 
with this Comedy, , which the Town was extremely 
kind to, and which [ confeſs I am more fond of than 
of any thing I have ever wrote, and therefore think my 
ſelf obliged to dedicate it to your Grace, ſince hat- 
ever I can value moſt among my ſmall Poſſeſſions is 
your due. And though the return be in no meaſute 
proportionable to the obligations I have received; yet 
I hope I ſhall not be thought ungrateful, ſince I offer 
the beſt I have to your Grace; who think I may ſay 
are the only Mecenas of our Age, I am ſure the only 
one that I can boaſt of. 

You ate He who till. preſerves and maintains the 
Magaificence and Grandeur of our ancient Nobility; 
and being one that's truly great in Mind as well as For- 
tune, you take delight in the rewarding and encourag- 
ing of Art and Wit: And while others detract from: 
Poetry, or at leaſt neglect it, your Grace not only en- 
courages it by your great Example, but proteds it too. 
Welbeck is indeed the only place where the beſt Poets 
can find a good reception. Your Grace well under- 
ſtanding their noble Science, and admiring it, while 

A 2 ſome: 
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Fome menenvy it, and-achers are groſly ignorant of it; 


and indeed vonę but the latter can flightly eſteem it, 
abe ei dad ge NI Bock heads = value buſi- 
neſs and drudgery, which every induſtrious Fool is ca- 
pable of before reſined Wit and Sence. lt is a certain 
ſign of a ſordid and fooliſn Age, when Poetry is depreſ- 
ſed, men, by reaſon of their folly and looſneſs of Man- 
ners, either not caring to imitate the generous Chara- 
cters repreſented by it, or fearing the Satyr of it. 
- - Your Grace is above the imirating of generous Cha- 
raters, made by Poets, being your ſelf an Original 
which they can but faintly copy, nor are you leſs for 
your Greatneſs, Wildom, and Integrity above their 
Satyr. So that your Grace is fit ly qualified in all par- 
üculars for the ſupport of poor neglectec Poetry. 
Your Excellence in the Art is enough to keep up the 
Dignity of it, and your Greatneſs to encourage and 
protect it. And accordingly your Grace does ſo mag- 
nificently extend your favours to the Poets, that your 
great Example is enough to attone the neglect of all the 
Nation, -and among all whom your Grace has obliged, 
there is none ſhall be more ready upon all occaſions to 


- ceſtifie his Gratitude, than, 
My Lord, | 
Tour Graces moſt obedient, 
7 airy 5: | 
ee Dumble Servant, 


' Tho. Shadwell. 
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ACT J. SCENE [. 
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„ — 
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Emer Mre. Woodly, Biker: Mrs. pay Fribble and | 
"bis Wife, Kick, Cuff, Dorothy and Margaret; to * 
Toby and ethers drinking at theW elle. 


of Vow i it is a vleaturgble: Maruing zthe Waters taſte 
ſofinely after being fudled Jaſt- Nigat. Neighbour 
' Fribble, here's a Pint to 
a Fribh, Til-ptedge you 1. Bister, [ have drunk 


\alre 
Mrs $, Bick. 


51 


ow — 5 Waters agree with your Ladyſhip? 
„Mr. our ne 5 how many Cups are you ar- 
ns ke ; and ſo kind! 
rs. Bi Trul) hey 600 kin J— 
Mrs. Weed. * Tad delicious Morging. 
eu. Honeſt Kiek, how isit ? you-v were drunk laſt night; 
1 was ſo, and was dambbly-beaten./- OE 
Del. U vn denn, Nen and tras not beaten, but beat; 
1 am come to gy away my'Claret; but you'l ſcarce waſh away 
your black Eye 
> Mrs: Fr 


Lemm glad to ſee your Ladyſhip this Moraiog, 4 
— — my ſervice to you, Madam— 5 
© 0 Ricks: How: the white Aprots: (uttle, and leap, and dance 

vonder; ſome of em are dancing the Hey. 

Ricki Many London Strumpet comes to Jump and waſh 
dawn het hnlaw full laue, to. prevent e but more eſpeci- 
ally, charges. 3 
e ; B Cuff: 


2 
* 


comes 


2 by 3 A 4 
4 % 
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come nene 


; 15 procure 
Ken yu W 
ll chk 
IMavch great miud to Goode em all. 


4 Thou ble as good *. Todo mo the Lyons in 
the Tower when they are faſting. They Il tear thee in pieces, 
bur wee't have a courfe as they are going from the Wells. 

Cuff. Agreed: walk dom uſe to mij3 h off ſome kind good body 
to ſupply — neceffities that way. 
.  Fribb. Is your Ladyſhips Coach here? 

Mrs. Food. It goes fore, TT follow it on foot for the — 
er Walk. 3 Tf 4 38; 2 1] 1 

Mrs. Bi, my NU # good Morrom, bays your Ladyſhigs 

aters paſs'd 

Mrs. Wood. 165 wonderfully, IThe going. C Exif Mrs. Wood. 

Bisket. Mr. Kick, and Mr. Cuff, good Morow to you, we 
ſhall Ayes nente Bowling- Grren in the sern N 
Kick, 1 play on your de. fla yin 

Bisck, 1 A it, and 1 lay all 1 am-warth-on't, 

Nick. Fhbpe be will, ca, that we ay ruide hi : 

Fribb. And I am on my eighbour 35 11 fide alf Fan rap 
and tend, 07 Hig 25199 21906 V7 n Oh woH wis 222M 

Cuff, Let's be ſurs to ber uh we can. 1:have known a xreat 
Bowler, whoſe Betters place was worth above 200 ka you 
without verturing a farthing fr himſel. 

41 That begin to 60 homewards, let, be goue. 

i to SWNπ¹, uo £ Wer watt * NI 2c0H W 
Enter Baines aN Wh By ban „ egw J 
er, Jack; how r thbnbIchabge- wearctlate, the Com- 
pay is going fram:the wells z How deesthy teſt: nights work 


agree with thee ? A Hul 0 


Masses. Mhethet that agreed with: me eriodil em reli d | 
to . wich that z for: no:diftemper can traũhle m 2 
8 From c dueronk 2 mere * e e 

ompany- 


255. Pho an T e wethould un mens tie Gusdkled 
at the Feavers we gt in TI thancthe Honourablewyounds 


we receive in Batt gude x. 
Raines. 
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__ R the firſt are che efſecto of our pleaſure, #nd 
the laft of rʒ which are two things «bfalately neceſ- 
fary to the er Gentleman. 

1 Vet your dull ſpleenetick ſober Sote will tell you, we 
ſhorten our lives, and bring Oouts, Dropſies, Palſies, and the 


Devil and all upon us. 
Ruine. Let em lye and preach on, while we live more in a 


week, than thoſe inſipid-temperate-fools do in a year. 
Bey. We like fubtle Chy miſts extract and refine our pleaſure 3 
While they like Fulſom Galeniſts take it in groſs. 
aa 1 confeſs, a diſorger got by Wine in ſcurvy company, 
trouble à man as much as a Clap got of a Bawd 3 but 
there are ſbmie ous 4 autifol, that” the pleaſure would 
faſter 


more == dra. Ball 
honeſt" Whore-maſter makes haſte to his 
ure tobe t it 2 3 ſa do we take Pills and the Waters 
5 0 pr ns for an heat. 
5 For my part F hate to hoard up a great ſtack of 
Health Wiſer 3% Gold; and make no uſe ont: I am reſolv d 
Gays ont upon my Friends as far as twill go 3 and if I run 
5 on out IU be a good Huend' for a while to lay i it out 
again” w hen IL have fe. 
by, But, Jack; there are e to our ſhe, as well as he- 
neighbours, which the Dull, Grave, and Wiſe ſay, is lighting 
out Caridle at Both ends. 
Kainet. Let em be light at both ends. Is it not better to let 
life go" gut in a blaze ati a ſuuffꝰ 
Bev. 1 ſee thou axt a brave fellow,” and not to be moy'd: by 
the format Fops of this world.” 
mes; I will converſe with grave fellows in their Books 3 
but- with ſuch as chou art over a bottle Ned. Butwhere's Food!y 
this 00 g [ warant he was drunk laſt night, and has had a 
tedi e from his Impertinent Wiſe; who impudently 
rails a ſhe ſays, becauſt ſhe loves him. 


Bev. He's an honeff fellow, and ventres hard when he drinks 
my — 5 for to ſay truth, ſhe $a damn'd Wife, but a very good 
iſtreſs. 
wer. Art not tou a Villath to Cuekold this honeſt fellow, 
y friend Ned? B 2 Bevs 


atk 


my friend. 


Raines, An admirable School diſtinction. 
Euer Woodly. 


Word; Raines and Bevil, good Marrow to you. 

Raines. O Frank, Woodly, where wer't thou laſt night? you 
ſcap'd a bloody night on t. 1 

Wood. Faith Raines there is no ſcaping, a Coward, may be 
kill'd-as well as a, brave man ; I ran away ſrom you but to 
little purpoſe. See how my hand ſhakes this Morning. 
- Raines, O let me kiſs that hand; he muſt. be an Illuſtrious 
Man whoſe hand ſhakes at 2. 5 . 

od. You are pleay'd to ſay fo, but faith I. take pains.and 
live as faſt as I can, that's the truth on t. ans. Ss. 

Bev. Thou art in the right, and a Pox on them that live 
flowly, lazily, and ſoberly. I love riding Poſt in a Journey, 
I hate a damn'd dull Carriers pace. E 

Wood, But I was in damn d Company with that Publick 
ſpirited Fool, and Country Juſtice, Mr. Clodpate, and one or 
two as bad. ES 

Bev. Thou art often ſeduc'd by Fools, Frank; have a care 
of em I ſay, have a care of em. | 

Rains. He Counſels you well; for converſation is tothe mind, 
as. the air we live in is to the body; in the good we by de- 
grees ſuck in health, and in the ill Diſeaſes. Wit is improy'd 
in good Company; but there is a Contagion in Folly, that in- 
ſenſibly infinuates .into one that often converſes with Fools, let 
his conſtitution of mind be never ſo good. 

Bev. But C/odpate.is a Clowniſh-Country Fool. The Murrain 
among Cattle is not infectious to men, nor. can his blunt fally 
ever. infinuate it ſelf into an honeſt debauchee. uf 


Enter Clodpate, and Toby. 
Raines. Here he comes, let's. obſerye him a little, 
NY Clodp. 


— 


* 1 9 7. 


5 4 


4 gie bp. Did you call upbos my Cozen Spatier-Brom tur that: 
fatereſt money due to me this Midſummar ?; 
aby, {haves Sr, ertey day! fince he came to Epſom, and: 
yeſterday he ſaid upon his Honour he would pay me, and went 
immediately to London. | 

clodp. Honour, a Pox on his Honour, : V1 ſooner truſt the. 
honour : df a Country? Herſe-Courſer, than one of the Publi- 
earns and Sinners of that odious Town. They never pay iſo much 
as a. Taylors-Bill till; it comes to Execution + But Fl have 
Spater · Brain by the back the nex Term, though he be my 
Siſters Son, But how does my da Mare ?- 

Taby, She's much diſcontented to hear her. Neighbours 
Whiney over their Oats and Beans, while ſhe is fain to mortiſy 
with a poor lock of H.. | 

Clodp. You Rogue, you won'd have her as fat; and asfogyy, 
as my Landlady the Hoſteſs. I care not what [ſpend amongſt 
my Neighbours. in Suſſeæ, but Id not have a Rogue ſo near 
chat damn'd- Love of Landon get a farthing by me. 

Wood: Beſides ſome, dall Eacomiutus upon à Country life; 
and .diſcour(e; of his ſerving the Nation with his Magiltracy, 
popularity, and Houſe-keeping, you ſee the beſt & — of him. 
en, But is his hatred to London ſo iuveterate as is reported ? 

Wood. Six times more, Since twas burnt he calls it nothing 
but Sedem ; he is ſueh 2 Villain, he ſwears the Frenchman 
that was hang d for burning on't was a Martyr 3 he was ſo glad 
at the burning of it, that ever fince he has kept the ſecond. of 
September a Feſtival ; he thinks a Woman cannot be honeſt, 
ſcarce ſound that comes within the ſmell ont, he ia ſhock d at 
the very name ont. ; 4 8 

deu. I have heard chat the reaſons of his hatred, are; be- 
cauſe he has been beaten, clapt, and cheated there. | 
Raine, Pox on him, he has found us, and there's no aygid-- 


- Clodp. © Mr. Woodly, bow. is it? You drink no Wat ers; but 
have you had your other Mornings draught-yet 8. ..,: ... 
Woodly . Les, I never leave off my Eveutogs draught till it be- 
comes my Mornings draught, 15 
Clodp. Mr. Rains and Bevill, gad ſave ye; how dee like the+ 
| Country:?? 


— dart . of ll Sodom © yohded ? 
youd Horſes, good Dogs, good Me, 5 lah: 2 . * 1 412101 
RepvenGootiWine, good Wie ene Women, woyTecke 
1 conhara with eddie” ORUTI NL 

Clodp. Ifind you l never et that place of ſiu and las- cut 
giv c drink or all that —— 4 wholſom plain 

Wench, thatwill neither body to the dutgebns Hande, 
for ty Lyn? the ede a for Wit there is fablva Mir 
Mbngſt you, u nas NI an, who hat! [IP thatwe hogelt 


Country Gecklechen begin to think there's uo ſuch thing, and 

have hearty Mirth aud goed d Catches among(t us, . do 

the buſineſs every whit as welk“ is er 
Raben He's inthevight. The wits are as bad as the Divines,/ 


and have made ſach | CiyiFW Wars, that little Nation i almoſe 
undene. 62 1 
0 dot Me. Wood) how do you like my Dap e Mare d 
e diets ch 275 
Clodp. rea Hatkney Couch iu England 
fr lh eng eight him & inchrhim. 
f would Hot recuing tore, 'though'a running 
horſe as half keep mor 
Bet. We are for * eee, eve yourcom- 
pen i s d . wo 26 : 5 DONT RIG 
belle 11 an al hoſt ſick'at-Bp/aw, 
of che Smoak this way; ad by 
th u man that comes from 
ay or two. A V8 


Igo to L 
Hes 


S Te * 


hap. Ther . . uf A 


5 Ale of ai e , und hne nor. 
e fl bor 


Rü. This le u tert 
neither the Prieſts nor the) omen will raviſh 1you 3 nor axe y 
are their Valk 


ford d td take the Wine, the rene 
ar W Ive 1OrGidaries. 1170 TI OY 3 17 
"I Y cee Wei, "nd Quartits He- 
Weck a — —.— d Oſic =. to 223 W beg u Crown, and beat 
ef tf T 888“ befides, I le ſum you u up 

— pleaſures of the _ - ye. Woo 


N > fk. — 423 *.- p * * 
: I k - : g 
p ! A V - 


; 4 10 nam ble. 9201831!5 8 16 28 28 
by * 2785 to ſit up drunk till three. check indbe morn- 
at gwel te: follgw dame d Fenah Faſhions,: get drefs'd 
tõ go to a damn d Play, choak your (Uyes afterwards with duſt 
is Hide:pask,:or — inthe Town, flattes and fawn 
in the drawing: leer, leer (you weuch, and turu ay your 
Wife, Gods, voks. 
Bev.” The Rogue i is 4 tert and! witty whonſos: 
lod: Las at Sadom at. eighteen, 1 thank em, but now 1 
— and ſpend upon my Tenants: what k ger a- 


— 
Raine. And fo, indeed, are no better than their Sponge, 
which they moiſten only - ſqueeze _ Bat what 1 de 


tant ſer vice do 2 
.Clodpy 'Shud ant Jaltico of Luorum in aulas and 
this County Wa: L make: abt: Surveyorsr mend the: igh 
wayn z i cue Rogues to be whipt. for breaking fenceꝭ or 
* tg 8 Epecially' if ay be "wp _ Tauer Cdnſtables — 
the like Us 
Len Hut is this all 1 Fry 
Clap. Noir all ten ſeers for 5 fign 
Ratea,can me-keeper;rand tar awayo Guns and Grey- 
hende bod fellows tothe Peneen obſerre my monthly 'Meet- 
ing, am now and then an Arbitrator, and Licenſe Ale · houſes, and 
e in Flannel, to encourage the Wadllen Ma- 
exwhich never; 2 ade of Peace in £ land dom hut t. 
— — you, hat wha Int Ml e SBI 
$ os oncea'w ee 
nants 3 and at my own houſe ſpeũd not ſeuty h kick-ſhaws, 
but _ Ale and Beef, and Mutton, the Manufactures of 
therKzountiF'e ads be 0 $1303 ih 1 Macy, th 
eva Rhe Menn fadurer ofthe Bahoiry „Hats well .:+ i 
\"Raites LANG: 9 — — — ebabting 
1 many wide wo rs WY to at hills | for Tg 
8 rt ö es 
ein lit Nes e Ken 
2 at men ale be. ſulh u see vs 0 live 
1 toget teputauon among * d Peaſants, and be 
19 at 


ov. Tis fit ſuch fools vals govern 100 do the drudgery 
of the world, while reafonable men enjoy it. 
Clodp. Mr. Wood, L lego nο and wait updn your Couſm 
Lucia, and ii Lean get hevX6 marry me, and fill up wy ack of 
dogs, my two great works are over in this world. ©God-by- 
entlemen, Ud's-bud, "I had forgot, I have the rareſt ſtand of 
le to drink out in the afternoon, with three or four us 


Country ſellowag you {hall be 5 welcom to it es 


Fer dat it = 
gen. Wethank you; Sir, © 


cladp. Lam — in haſte to read a e this ue day, 1 
am impatient till I ſee it Oh, I lov 2 extreamly, and 
they ar2 the only things-I can eridu from London. 
They E penn d chings;, and . e, u f 

Polos Genes al ” le, a 2 t To; 
IAC fadlows--Gad fave: 221 1 E 
[8ix Women croſithe Stage in gheat haſte. $2201". 
Raines. Look how the women begin to trip it from the 
113:4;0hſee:ſome of em well di a0 Maſques' ; 0h that 
admirable invention of: Vizor- maſques for us poor Lovers 5 
wg art ſoxprovocativey the Devil cake mes 1 cannot for- 

ar em. 214. 

Ber. Uri art lach a. Termag ant fellow, thou art as 

ae 2 Vizard-ofd ue, Sh thou „LS 

wor d'(t be if e wen wal 4 5 pO yt — 
Ester 11. an pull. L 

How — ie an boarded ir > you 

Oh Mrs. Woodhyisi 


Ars. Wood, 1 are mot hay Wonks, | readthat wes Dieu. 
GAemete 1: 
and wd. 


Ber, N 


[C/ Ae ody. 
le night, 


19 Fr 1 , Iran tk working, that 


| has driven him from home, where 1 ſhall" hoe the happineſs 


at te ſee him till night, ſo thin's op de e: ſweet 
WT Fa ragged 


Wy: 338 £28; 12 J U Hus! 2 i ab Fa «You Wopdly/+1t: 


Wen, 
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Well, the ſweet; and the temptation fo ſtrong; I have 
n@powertoretilh im. Ex. Bevil. 
Enter Caroline, an Lucia, and Footmen. 


Caro. Let the Coach walk up the Hill, we'll follow it. 


Foot. Ie ſhall, Madam [Ex. Footman. 
Caro. But as I was ſaying, Lucia, here's very ſcurvy com- 
pany. | Wal (Y 


Luc. We have no body near us here, but ſome impertinent 
ill- bred City- wi ves, where they have more trading with the 
youth of the Suburbs, than their Huſbands with their Cuſto- 
mers within theityalls . n ago | 

Caro. Sometimes we have their tame Huſbands, who gallop 
hither upon their Tits, to ſee their faithful Wives play a game 
at Ninepins, & he drunk with ſtum'd wine; and ſtraight are gone 
to their ſeveral and reſpective couzening vocations. There- 
fore, ptithee, let's goto Tunbridge 3 for London is ſo empty, tis a 

ilderneſs this Vacation. | 

Tus. No: faith, Carolina, I have a project in my head ſhall 
ſtay me here little longer, and thee too 
7 Card.” What; you hanker after an acquaintance with Raines 
and Bevil? thou art a mad wench, but they are ſo very wild. 
Tal. And they be naturally wilder-than], or you either, for 
all your fimperiog 3 I'll be condemned to Fools and ill com- 
pany ſor ever. | 

Caro. Do not wiſh that dreadfull:curſe; we are already ſa 
much peſter᷑ d. with gay Fools, that have no more fenſe than 
our Shock · degs, that Llong for ap acquaintance with witty 
men as well as thou doſt. But how can we. bring it about with» | 
out ſcan dals??? | bed b 

Luc. Let this brain of mine alone for that. I bluſh for my 
Sex, toſeethe Ladies of London (as if they. had. fiirſworna com- 
mon fenſe) make inſipid young Fools their greateſt Favourites. 

Caro. ij a ſhame that a company of young. wall · ſac d fel- 
lowt, that have no. ſeuſe beyond Perruques and Pantaloons, 
ſhould be the only men with the Ladies ; whilſt the acquaintance 
f Witry men i Gough: ſeuidelobs #! 93011 cyyt) 
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Luc. Far 


Lac. For my jy part; 1 z honout, bf | 
our Sex, and ve Wit, and never think a F Genie 
man. * 

Eater Cuff and Kick, 

What Ruffins are theſe chat come to One: us ĩn our great 
deſign? 

Kick Ab, Ladies, have we edge f faith you ſha go 
along with us. 

caro. What pitiful fellows are theſe ? 

2 Pitiful-fellows Gad have a what you ſay we do 
to put up ſuch words, man or woman. 

* What would you do you dowty: Hector? 

Kick, Heftors | upon my honour, if we can find them out, 
we'll beat you Gallants for: this. 

Caro. If I had a Gallant that kept a Footman, that would not 
beat either of ye, de 1 the Maſter for the ene of 


the man. - 
ci. Sdrath leould find in n entre draw hes. 
11 Would you had two my gear pram upon hey. 
dom to defend C4 you ſhou'd — d ſtringe em. 
Luc. Avant, you Hectors, we are not fit for you, I am ſure, 
neither of you yet were ever honouted with a favonr. — 2 
Chamber -maĩd. | { &® 
Cato. Your acquaintance never riſes higher that «Lendref 
or ho Hoſteſs. 
Be not pr and fooliſh, we are perſons of quality, 
1 ve money ye, ye, let this tempt you. ä 
Nied. . — Pacer ; we'll pay A upon my honour. 


caro. Upon m y hogour you ſhall be well paid with « couple 
of ſufficient beatings, if you leave us not. 
ri of Hilts and ades, men of honour ee ye proud 
rts | 


Buer Rains | and Bervil flowing ſome women phorus £42 


Luc. One Nele l like men of quality ; pray own us 
to be of your acquaintance, and protect us from a one of 
troubleſotn E Ruflabs- 

Raines, Own thee ! that I will faith in any ground i 2 th 
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Ahe und dope ton wilt ba ef ny acquaintance before 
we part. I embrace the adventure as greedily as a Knight 
efrant could} 1&7 47D, ir 

2: Bey; to Care. This is the Dame that I'll defend. 

Rajner. Gentlemen, have you any. buſineſs with theſe Ladyes > 
. 7:Kinhs Why; Sir, what if we have? 

Cuff. May be we have not, Sir, may be we have. 

Bev. Nay,” Gentlemen, no buffing, know you're men and 
vaniſm. al 

Raines. You may elſe, unawares, pull down a beating upon 
your own heads. 2 
Kiek. Beating Sir ?: |; 

cuff We are Gentlemen of quality ; never tell us of this, 

Raines. Do not provoke us, but be gone. 

Kick-; Well, Sir, fare ye well; who cares? I care no more 
em. . 81-403 166 A 

Cuff. No, nor I neither. What a pox care I? tell me fare ye 
well. But who the Devil thought they won'd have come 
hither > | 

Kick. Pox on em for me. 2 

Luar. 0 y. Theſe are our Gallants : Gentlemen, let's ſee how 
you will ſwinge em. 

Kick, Pſhaw, prethee hold 2 talk to me fa, la, la. 

[Ex. Kick, and Cuff Singing. 

Luc. This is lucky Carolina for our delign. Gentlemen, you 
have oblig'd us extreamly.. . . - | 
" Raines, Wearelike Knights Errants, or Knights of the Bath, 
bound to relieve Ladyesby.our Order. 

Bev. But if we have oblig d you; pray let us ſee whom we 
have had the honour ofobliging, 

Caro. | Generous men ſhould be content with the Action, 
without knbwing whom they have oblig d. But let it ſatisfie 
you, we arewamen of no ſmall quality. | 

Luc. This deſire of knowing us, looks as if ye expected a re- 
ward ; the ſeeing of our faces would be none; and upon my 
word; Gentlemen, wecan gono farther if we would do that — 
caro. Beſides, you may _ us handſom now, and - we 

| 2 2 ew 
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ſhew our faces; we:ſhall eee, EE 545 4. 


you repent the obligation. 2 le 1 ee; 

Bev. I like thy ſhape and ah we that god if thou lt 
ſatisfie my Curioſity ʒ IN not repent, though Aer HA great 
ornament of a face, called a Noſe. 

Rains. TI am ſure mine 'shandiom3 ſhove violinen 
fails me. 

Luc. Your infallible inſtinct 0 d wrong * 

Bev. Come, Ladies, *faith off with theſe Clouds and ſhine 
upon us. 

Raines. We can never leave you till we ſee your faces; and 
if ye don't ſhew 'em us, we ſhall think you delire to. keep us 
with ye. 

— Nay, rather than have that ſcandal upon us, wel ſhew 
em. 

Caro. With all my heart, but upon theſe terms 3 you ſhall 
promiſe, upon your honour, not to dog us, or inquire further 
T_T . en 23 

. You hear the anne 

— The conditions are very hard but I promiſe 

Raine. Come, Ladies, I find pou are handſom, and thiok 
your ſelves ſo 3 or you would not / be afraid of © our r dogging you, 
when we have ſeen you. 

Luc. No ſeeing our-fages:but upon theke terms. 

Raines. You are cruel en- bender ther's no remedy, 
E promiſe— 

Luc. Look you, Sir, do you like it; now? + 

Caro. You'l believe us another time: þ Ps 

Bev. By Heaven a Divine Creature]? ' 

Raines. Beyond all compariſon | where havel liv'd? 

Bev. Gad mine has kill'd me. Since they were ſo much 
too hard for us at Blunts, we were fools to go to ſbarps with 
them. 

Raines. Iwill never believe a Ladies word of her ſelf again. 

Luc. Come you flatter now. 

Raines. To ſhew that I don't, I cannot help making my ho- 
nour yield to my love ; and muſt beg the favour of you to 
know wha you are; and that I may wait on you home. 


Bev. And 
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Epſon Wells. 73 
b And; Madam, had ſworn by your ſelf, I muſt have 
n is ſo powerful. 
caro. Have you ſeen'ſo much Love and Honour upon the 
Stage, and are ſo little Judges of it here? 
Lac. Ia ſhort, if you are men of Honour, you'll keep your 
words; for we will never releaſe you of em. 
Bev. Shall we have hopes of ſeeing you hereafter ? 
Caro. As you behave your ſelves now. 
Raine. Give me hopes of once more ſeeing you--- and Ile 
truſt you, and let you carry my heart away with you. 
Zuc. You ſhall hear further from us, and ſuddenly. 
Rainer! Upon your Honour? 
Luc. Upon my Honour. 
Caro, And mine. 
Bev. Farewel then, but let me tell you, tis very cruel. 
Caro. Why did'ſt leave em fo ſoon, I could have ſtayed 
longer with all my heart. 
Luc. Tis enough at firſt · and let me alone hereafter. 
a [Ex. Lucy, and Caro. 
Raines. This was a lucky Adventure, and ſo much the more 
lackly, that I lighted upon the Lady I love beſt, though they 
are beth beautiful. | 
Bev. And I am even with you in that too. 


Enter Woodly.. 


Here's Woodly ; the Intrigue is not ripe for/his-knowledge 
yet 3 where have you been, Frank ? 

Wood. I have had two damn'd unlucky Adventures. The firſt 
Vizor Maſque I purſu'd after, I had followed her a Furlong, 
and importun'd her to ſhow her Face; when I thought I had 
got a Prize beyond my hopes, prov'd an old Lady of three- 
ſcore, with a wrinkl'd pimpl'd Face, but one Eye, and no 
Teeth; but which was ten times a worſe diſappointment, the 
next that I follow'd prov'd to be my own Wife. 

Raines, This was for your good, Frank; Heaven deſigus to 
keep you vertuous. 

Wood. But I like not vertue that ſprings from neceſſity. 
Mine: is ſo Noble, I'd have it try'd often, Rai nes. 


_ 2 
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Raines. Well, GE = where, ſhall e waste the latier 
part of the day? for I muſt ſpeid-this former part ont with « 
a——— _ _ — call id a Citizens iſe. 

Mood. I mult divert deſign, and carry you to my Cou · 
fin whom. you never — the ries, — inChriſtendam, the 
has ſeen you, and likes 

Raines. Prethee, — what ſhouldi do wich her ? I love 
thee and thy Family too fol to lye with her, and my ſelſ 100 
well to marry her; and I think a man has no excuſe for him- 
ſelf that viſits a Woman without deſign of lying with ber one 
way or other. 

Wood. Why, Jack, eight thoſand: pound. and a handCrn 
Wench of ſeventeen were no ill bargain. 

Raines. But here's eight thouſand pound, there's any, 
Frank. Would you be content to lye in Ladgete all your life 
time for eight thouſand pound? 

Mood. No, certainly. 

Raines. Marriage is the worſt of Priſons. 

Bev. But byy our leave, Raines, though Marriage be a Priſon, 
yet you may make the Rules as large as thoſe of the Kings 
Bench, that extend tothe Eafi- Indies. 

Raines. O hang it. No more of that Eocleſiaſtical Mouſe- 
Trap. 

wood. Prethee, ſpeak t more reverently of the happieſt con- 
dition of life. 

Raines. A married man is not to be believ d. You are like 
the Fox in the Fable that had loft his Tail, and would have 
perſwaded all others to loſe theits; you are one of the Parſons 
Decoy- Ducks, to wheadle poor innocent Fowls into the Net. 

Wood, Why ſhould'ſt thou think ſo ill of my Wife, to think 
am not in earneſt ? 

Rainer. No application, Frank, I think thy Wife as good a 
Woman as a Wife can be. 

Wood. She loves me extremely, is tolerable handſom, and J 
am ſure yertuous. 

Raines. That thou know'ſt, Ned Bevil. [ Aſide. 

Wood. Tis true, ſhe values her ſelf a little too much upon 
her Vertue, which makes her ſometimes a little troubleſom and 
impertinent. Raines, 
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FIAT 1 pevet.knew..a Woman that pretended over much 
to Vertue, that either had it, or was not troubleſom and im- 
pertinent. FS 
Enter Bilket. 


Raines. Mr. Bildes, good marrow to you. 

Fial. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Bev. This is Raine: his moſt; obſequious humble Cuckold, his 
Wiſe is a pretty impertinent Strumpet, and ſcorus to havo any 
other Pimp but her own Huſband, who all the while thinks 
her the innocenteſt Creature. 

uod. A glorious Punk ! but what a 26s 
kold is ; they look as if they had the mark o 
would nut be a Cuckol the World. 

Bev. How blind a thing a Huſband is [ Aſide. 

i Now as | atn an honeſt man, and would I might ne're 
ſtir, if I have not had ſuch a life about you with my pretty 
_ E would not have her ſo angry again for fifty pound, 

od-ſnig 88. | 

Azines. About me! what's the matter, man? 
na. Why, I promis'dto bring you to her laſt night, and got 
alittle tipſy d, as they fay , and forgot it. She ſays you play 
the beſt at Cribach of any body, the loves gaming mightt- 
ly, and is as true a Gameſter, though I ſay it. 

Raines. I know it, man. 

Birk, Beſides, ſhe would fain learn that new Song of you; ſhe 
ſays tis a rare one. 1 274 bas a 
N b SINGsS. 

Thou fbald have any thing, don ſdelt heve me, 

And have one thing that will pleaſe thee. 
'Tis ſuch a pretty little innocent Rogue, and has ſurh odd Fan- 
cies wich her, ha, ha, ha. + 

Wood. Lord, what a ſtrange Creature a Cuckold is ! 2 

Bick, Zut i ſweur, all that I could do to her could not pleaſe 
her this morning. Ifackings no body can ſatisfie ber but you; 
therefore-as you tender the quiet and welfare of a poor hum- 
ble Huſbatid,. come and play at Cribach with her to day 2 
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able thing a Cuc- 
f Cain upon em. 
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fhe loves Cribach moſt intemperately. 
Woman ſhould love Gaming (o. 
Raines. Faith I am half iogag'd. 77 
Bulk. For Heavens ſake, as you love me do not deny me, 1 
ſhall have no quiet with her; beſides, ſome Cheapſide Neigh- 
bours of mine ate to have a Game at Bowls, and a merry meet- ' 
ing this Afternoon, and ſhe wiſhes the Waters may nere go 
through her, if ſhe'll give me leave to go to em, unleſs I brin 
you to her to keep her Company, and ſing and play at Care 
with her, therefore dear Mr. Raine. | 
Wood, This is beyond all ExampleQ. | 
Raines. Well, there is not in Nature ſo tame and inoffenſive a 
Beaſt as a London Cuckold, Ile ſay that for him. [Ade. 
Wood, Prethee, Jack, do not reſuſe to go to my Coufin for 
a little Strumpet. | | 4 
Raines, I cannot be ſo inhumane to refuſe a Huſband. that 
invites me to his own Wife, Allons, Mr. BH. 
Birk. Come, good Sir, I thank you for this favour a thou- 
— times 3 my Wife will be in a very good humour to day, 
r. 2 | | | SID | 
Raines. Go before, I'le follow you, and carry her this Kiſs 
from me. | „ YL 081 26 2H) g191+-9"10! 
Birk, I thank you, Sir, Fle carry it her poor Rogue, ſhee'll 
be over joy d; but pray dan't ſtay. long. CL Exit Biſket. 


Enter 4 Boy with a Letter. 7 5 


Boy. Are Mr. Raines and Mr. Bevil here? :?: 
Bev. Yes, we two are they: 
Boy. Here's a Letter for you. 7 
— How now, Gentlemen; what an Aſſiguation to both 
of you ; 1 11 
' Rainer, Upon my life, Ned, tis from the Ladies. 
Reads. Tou two have injur ta conple of 'Gentlemen that wili 
expect you with yaur.' 8wordi 'in'your bande. at 
eleven in a Field on the 'North-fide of the Church. 
' Tf you fail, you ſball not fail of being poſted. Till 
you meet ut, you ſhall nat Anm our namen, but 
know that we are worth the meeting, G. 


Ido wonder that a 


Bev 
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Bev. This is a buſineſs of another , Rains. 
Rains. nuſteo/Tiltsand Turnaments, Ned, ſure they are 
the Bullies we ſaw juſt now. 

Bev. From whom did you bring this, Boy? 

Boy. From a couple of Gentlemen in Buff Belts, Red Coats, 
and Shammey Breeches. 
_ Reins. Tis from them; ſure ** not fight. 

zev. But we muſt try whether they will or no- tell em we'l 


not fail. 
Boy. I ſhall, Sir. [Exit *n 
Rains." I have a bufineſs of another nature to diſpatch, Ned; 


Il meet before eleven at your lodging. 

Bev. I have juſt ſuch another buſineſs too; but I'll not fail to 
meet you— But how ean you reliſh Mrs. Biskes after the Lady 
you ſaw this morning? 

Raing. | am not ſure of her I ſaw this morning; beſides, if I 
were, is it reaſonable that a man that has a good ſtomach ſhould 
refuſe Mutton to'day, becauſe he expects Quails to morrow ? 
buthow can you in conſcience think of Concupiſcence,when for 
ought you know, we may venture our lives within two hours? 

Bev. Since, for ought | know, my life may be in danger, [ll 
make uſe on't while it is not. 

Rains. Adieu, Woodly, let's meet on the Bowling- green in 
the afternoon. Exit Rains. 

Wood. You are happy men, Gentlemen, but I am going to 
vilit one that I love more than my eyes, and would give both of 
them to enjoy. 

Bev. Aſide. That's not his own Wife; I ſhall be ſafe enough 
there. I have an engagement too, and muſt leave you. 

Wood, Adieu, we'l meet about five. 
Bev. Agreed;— [ Exit Bevil. 
Wood... Now for my dear Carolina. 


Thus all the world by ſeveral ways does move. 
But all the mighty buſineſi ends in love. [ Exit, 
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Aer serer 1 
Enier Clodpate, Lucia, ard Carolina, 


Rethee ſtay with me, that may. be na looger er'd 
with this Country Coxcomb. — 
Caro. Would'ſt thou Line me ſo — to jaterrupe 
Lovers. 
Lac. He a Lover yes, of a clear Title in his next Purchaſe, 
his Dapple Mare; a dear year of Corn, or ſo. . . | 

Caro. Come, he has as violent a ſubſtantia} country paſſion for 
you, as one would wiſnʒ and will leave you to him 

Luc. You miſchievous creature, ['l| be reveng d on you-— 

„ Exis Gardlibe. 

Clodp. If my propoſitions be not reaſonable, Hil ne'r pretend 
to ſerve my Country more. - . 

Tuc. A pretty Country to be ſer d by ſach fellows. Aſide. 
_  Ohbodp. In that noble Brick-houfe, moted round with Turrets 
and fine things that I now ſpoke of, in the beſt hunting Country 
in Europe, with a thouſa pounds a year will I joynture you. 
Luc. Tis not profit, but honour I reſpect; and I have vow'd 
never to Marry one that cannot make me a Lady, aud you 
are no t. 

Clodp. A Knight, no I thank you; Why, I have known a 
Fiſhmonger Knighted : Knighthood's a pretty bawble for a fel- 
low to play with that is no Gentleman. But what needs he 
that is a Gentleman deſire to be more > 

Luc. But, methinks, the name ane does not found well 
without a title. 

&lodp. I thank you heartily ; my name is now Hugh Clodpate 3 
and I ſhould give two or three hundred pounds to add three 
letters to it, Sir Hugh Clodpate : no, no, L. og t nnen 8 much 
ont again. vg Bl 

Lac. Oh, a baer sen — . ee 

Clodp. Such a t g! has he more hand, or legs, or more 
| brains than another man? 

: ike ut if Fcould be content without being a Lady, I have 
ſpendall my life in London. Cloap.. 
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London did ſhe ſayꝰ [ Aſide. 
Death, have you vow'd to live in London lay you? 

Luc. Tes, is that ſo wonderful? why people do really live 
no where elſe; they breath, and move, and have a kind of in- 
ſipid dull being: but there is no life but in London. 

Clodp. London / that fink of fin. | 

Luc. I — web no yn 2 as mm in propor- 
tion to the $ only your Country ſius are ſomething the 
more block-headed-fins. - * , 

Clodp. Madam, give me leave to ask you one queſtion. 

Lac. Lou may. 1 

[ Do you reſolve to live honeſt? . 
5 5 Tis a familiar queſtion; you had need to ask my leav 
chdp. Why? you may as reaſonably expect to preſerve your 
_ 1n a Peſt-houſe, as your Chaſtity in that Am Jaſcivi- 
ous Town. 9 6 ie 


Luc. Lou arerude, Sir. | 

Clodp. Come, Madam, plain dealing 1s a jewel. But can you 

efer an idle ſcandalous London · life, before a pretty innocent 

uſwifely-life/in the Country to look to your Family, and viſit 
your Neighbours. 1 yi 

Luc. To ſee my Ducks and Geeſe fed; and-cram my own 
Chickens. . 

Clodp. Ay. 

Luc. To have my Cloſet ſtink like a Pothecaries ſhop with 
Drugs and Medicines; to adminiſter to my ſick Neighbours; 
and ſpoil the next Quacks practice with the Receipt-book that 
belongs to the Family. | | 

Clodp, Very well. 

Lac. And then to have one approv'd Green-ſalve, and dreſs 
ſore Legs with it; and all this to deſerve the name of as good 
a neighbourly body as ever came into Suſſex. 

Clodp. Very good. 

Luc. Never to hear a Fiddle, but ſuch as ſounds worſe than 
the Tongs and Key, or a Gridiron; never to read better Poe- 
try, than John Hopkins, or Robert Wiſdoms vile Metre; nor hear 
better ſinging than a company of Peaſants praifiog God with 

| D 2 doleful 
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doleful untunable hoarſe voices, that ate only fit to be heard 
under the Gallows.” i en Ge i os 
clodp. However you make bold withthe Country, be not 
prophane. Is not this better than any thing in that ſtinking 
Town? f | | * 0 
Luc. Stinking Town! I had rather be Counteſs of faddle- 
dock, than Queen of Suſſe. N 5 | 
Clodp. Oh foh— but ah, the excellent freſh Air upon the 
Downs. _ um 
Luc. So there's freſh air ina Wilderneſs, if one could becon- 
tent with Bears and Wolves for her companions.” But, Sir, in 
{fort, Iam reſoly'd to live at London, and at; or very near the 
Caurt too. Meade e. Tort oof Foxy] 
. Clodp. Sdeath the Court? I ſhall not only be Cuckolded, 
but loſe al} my true Country intereſt; Madam, I beg your par- 
don, I ſhall take my leave; I am not cut out for a Londoner, or 
a Courtier; fare you well, good Madam, though I like your 
perſon pretty well, I like not your conditions; Ide not Marry 
a London Cherubin. | 9 
Luc. Farewel, Sir, but Vie not be wholly ungrateful for the 
addreſs you have honoured me with - know then my friend 
Carolina. 1s the moſt averſe to London, and the moſt infatuated 
with the love of the Country. 
Chap. Ud's bud infatuated . pray change that word if you 
le "PF 
; Tye. You ktiow my meaning by it ſhe and I are parting be- 
cauſe ſhe will not with patience hear of returning to Landon; ſhe 
calls it nothing but vain, obſcene, wicked, filthy. Popiſhiplace, 
Chdp. Ha! how's this? I did not think ſhe had ſo much 
ſenſe. [. Aſide. 
Tuc. She often ſays ſhe had rather. marry a Country Juſtice 
of five hundred pounds a year, than a man of five thuuſand 
pounds a year in Londen. Nay, than a Duke at Court. 
Clodp. Aſide. She's an ingenuous woman Guds-ſooks ; Ihad 
rather marry. her naked, than you with all your portion, Ma- 
dam. ä [To her, 
But a Pox on't, I had damn d ill luck to make my application to 
you firſt, as the Devil would have it. | 
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buſineſs, 
Clodp. Your ſervant, Madam. [ Exeunt Clodpate, Lucia. 


Enter Carolina and Woodly, 


Woods How can you miſtruſt a man in fo credible a thing? 

Caro. As what? 

Wood. As that he ſhould love the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, deareſt 
creature he ever ſaw— — 

caro. So far from that, I believe, he will love all the pretti- 
eft; ſweeteſt, deareſt Creatures, as he calls em, that he ever 
| ſhall ſee: but you have paid that tribute already, to vertuous 

Madam Woodly, and are Marry d. 

Wood. I am ſo, and there's the leſs danger in my love; [ 
ſhould elſe be tempting: you to accept me for better for worſe 
till death. us depart, &c. Now, Madam, take my heart upon 
its good behaviour, as much as you. have uſe on, and the reſt 
again, and no hurt done. | 

caro. Where there are fo many free; why ſhould I venture 
upon a heart with ſo manifeſt a flaw in the Title as a Marry'd 
mans. 

Mood. Faith, there are none without their incumbrances; 
your faſhionable Spark has his Miſs in the Play houſe; your 
Ladies eldeſt Son his Mothers Chamber - maid; The Country 
Gentleman his Tenants Daughter; A. handſom young fellow 
that is to make his Fortune, ſome elderly Sinner that keeps him 
fine, ſo that Marriage is the leaſt engagement of all; for. that 
only points out where a man cannot love. | 
Caro. Since Marriage obliges men ſo little, and wemen ſo 
much; [ wonder-we endure. the cheat ont. 

Wood. Lare in the right, tis worſe than Croſs I win, Pile- 
you: loſe: but there are ſome left: that can love upon the 
ſquare. _ . 

Caro. A woman may be undone upon the ſquare, as well ae 
a Gameſter, if ſhe ventures too much. 
ood. Never ſo long you play for nothing but what yo 
have.- 
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have about you; and, upon my honour, I would engage you 
no deeper at this time; tis tick and after reckonings that ruine 
Lovers, as well as Gameſters; and, Gad, if you miſtruſt me, 
Lam ready to make ſtakes; and becauſe y'are a young begin- 
ner, Ile play three to one. 

Caro. Not ſo faſt, good Sir, you'l make me quit the few 
good thoughts I had of you, if you perſiſt. 

Wood. ' Perſiſt in loving you I'muſt tif} death; but the method 
and ceremonies Ileave to you to preſeribe. I gueſs d you would 
not care for a whining Lover. 

Caro. Nor do I care for one in your extremity the other 
Way. 

Wood. Take your choice; I can make love from the ſtiff 
formal way of the year 42. to the gay brisk way of this preſent 
day and hour. 

Caro. Since I ſuppoſe it is for diverſion, pray let me ſee how 
that is. _ 

Wood, Lock you thus. LSI, dances, aud combs bis Peruque. 

Caro, Is this it? why, you don't mjad me? 

Wood. I mind my ſelf though, and am to make you fall in love 
with me after a careleſs way by the by. 

Caro. When do you begin? 

mood. Begin, why? Lam at it all this while. 

{ [ Sings and dances again, 
Now have at you, theſe Breaſts are not hard to ſpeak on; no, 
nor this Neck white; nor thoſe Eyes black. Lord how you 
look to day! that ever a man ſhould love ſuch a Creature; 
what will you give me for a piece when y'are mother of the 
maids? 

Caro. Muſt I anſwer you like a Lady of the times too? 

Wood. Ay, by all means, Madam. | 

Caro. This Mr. Woodly is the en an, he wou'd make 
one dye to hear him, I vow, ha, ha, ha. 

Wood. Lord, what a ſet of teeth you ſhew when you laugh 
if they were mine, I'd gull em out; ſure your breath cag't be 
ſweet, let me ſec. | [ Offers to kiſs ber. 

Caro. Well, I vow you'r a pleaſant man, but you go too faſt. 

Wood. For your Lover of the laſt Age I grant you; but the 
world 
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World is well mended ſince, fair Ladies and ſortiſied Towns 
yield upon eaſiet terms now ea · days. 

| [Offers to kiſt ber gen. 


Now I ſee you dare not ſtand the tryal, tis e en ſo; Ile be 
hang d iſ you han t crooked Logs too. 
Loffers to liſt up her Coats. 

Caro. I had rather you ſhould think ſo than take the pains 
to ſatisfie you; bat I vow you'd make one burſt, you have 
ſuch a way with you, ha, ha, ha. 

Wood. I hate to hve in doubt, you have a pretty Face; but 
an ill Breath and crooked Legs, Gad, are inſutferable. 

Caro. Is this your new way? I have enough on't, no more 
drinking my health in a Beer-glaſs, and quarrelling with the 
man that can't pledge. Scribling your paſſion in Glaſs-win- 
dows, and wearing my Colours continually I can better endure 
but now I talk of ſeribling, divert me a little better, and give 
me the Song you promis'd me. 7 

Wood. I have taught it your Woman, who I conceive has 
fomething a better voice than I, ſhe's here too. 

Caro. Sing that Song Mr. Foodly taught you. 


She Sings: 


How pleaſant is mutual Love that is true, 
Then Phillis let ns our affeFions unite 3 
For the more you love me, the more I love you, 
The more we contribute to each others delight : 
For #hey that enjoy without loving firſt, 

- StHLeat without ſtomach, and drink without #hinſt. 


 8uch js the poor Fool who loves upon duty, 
Becauſe a Canonical Coxtomb has wade hier, 
And tre tuſter the ſtytet of loutꝭ ud of beauty, 
But drudges becauſe a dull Prieſt has betray'd bias 
But who in enjoyment from love take their meaſure, 
Are ragt with 4 
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delight, and ſtill revifh't with pleaſure: 
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Bach night be's a'Bridegroow, and ſhe it 4 Bride. 
When their minds and their bodies ſball both ſo agree; 
That neither ſhall pleaſure from the other divide, 
But hoth at one inſtant ſhall ſatiiſy d be; 
Let Fool: for convenience be drawn to their lope, 
But this is the may real pleaſure to prove. 


Ester Clodpate and Lucia. 


tue. So, you are pleaſant here, Mr. clodpate, how do you 
like this Song? tis a London Song. | | 

Clodp. Ay, Pox on't, Thate it for it; when I had the misfor- 
tune to know that damn'd Town firſt, they had better Songs by 
half; they put no wit in their Songs now adays. 

Caro. Pray do us the favour to Sing one of thoſe you ſpeak of. 

Clodp. Faith, Madam, I have but an ordinary voice, but I 
cannot diſobey you. | | 
Sings ridiculouſly this old Song. 
Lay by your pleading, 
| Lam lies a bleeding. &c. 

Wood. What an incomprehenſible block · head is this. 

Clodp, This pleaſes us id the Country; I know you like it 
nere the worſe, Madam. | 

Caro. Nor much the better. | 

Clodp. Come, Madam, I am ſure you love a Country life, and 
hate that vile Town of London; and [ honour you for't. 

Caro, I hate London / | 

Clodp. I knew you would diſſemble it, butI know your heart; 
tis true, indeed, tis a vain obſcene wicked filthy popiſn place. 

Caro. What means the Worſhipful Fop ? 

Clodp. And a-Virtuous, Lady had better Marry a Country 
Juſtice of five hundred pounds a year, than one in London of 
five thouſand pounds 3. nay, than a Duke at Court—"tis granted, 
Madam, tis gragted: WS * 

Caro- It may be granted by you, but not by me. 

Cledp. There are ſome ſuch fools torefufpgood offers; but 
there are others have more wit, Heaven be prais'd. -* 

1 oy” caro. Sure 
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Caro. Sure yOu have been at croſs purpoſes of late, Mr. Clod- 


ze. 
NChdy No, Madam, but T know you hate Sodom yonder ; 
foh---- methinksT ſmell it hither; let me tell you in private, I 
would not marry Mrs. Lucia if ſhe had fifty thouſand pounds 
Ud's bud, marry one that would live at London, nay at Court! 
No, I had rather go to Sea in a Fire- hip; but Vie ſhew you the 
fineſt ſear in S»/ex, which you ſhall call your own. 

Caro. What do you mean by this ? 

:Clodp.' All this I know very well, and though by the Sot her 
Uakle I was miſguided to Mrs. Lucia, tis to you, Madam, my 
affection firſt inclin'd. | 

Caro. Ah miſchief, have you'contriv'd this? you thought 
to puniſh me much, but I had rather have ſuch a fellow to Fool 
with, than a lap Dog, or a Squirrel; abufing of a Fool is al- 
moſt as pleaſant as converſing with a witty Man. 

Luc. Tis true, now I conſider it, and he that's laugh d at is 
oft times as good Company as he that laughs, nay, ſome have 
rais d their tortunes by it; but you forget our appointment; 
pray let's go. | 

Caro. Ay, prithee, My dear. Gentlemen, we mult leave you; 
your ſervant. | 

Wood. Will you not let me wait on you? 

Caro. By no means, tis a private affair. 

Clodp. Shall not I wait on you? 

Caro. I ſhall not refuſe the favour another time, but now I 
muſt beg your pardon. 

Luk, Allons, let's meet the Duelliſts, I warrant you they are 
men of honour, | 

Clodp. Come, I am going a ſetting, will you go? 

[ Ex. Luc. and Caro. 

'Feod, No, I muſt go home. [Ex. Clodpate. 


Euter Fribble, and Dorothy his Wife. 


Erjbb. Whither are you a going Mr. M oodg ? will you not 
go to the Bawling · Green to day? wo | 

Wood. Yes, perhaps in the Afternoon, L Adieu [ Ex, Woodly. 
ir E Fribb. 
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ow me with your Impertinence > = 
Doro. My dear honey, how have I offended thee? did I not 
with my own hands put thee to Bed when thou wert fudled laſt 
night? did I not ſet thy Bottle of ſmall Beer by thy Bedfide > 
did I not riſe early and make thee a Caudle when thou wert 
puking, and gave thee Aqua irabilu, to fetch up the Wateroff 
thy Stomach ? ; 

Fribb. All this you did, and 'twas your Duty, but you are 
ſtrangely troubleſome. | 

Der. Think not my Love a trouble Dear; I ſpeak for thy. 
good, prethee do not go abroad. to day, thow'lt kill thy ſelf | 
with drinking, and thy Death will be ſure to kill m. 

Fribb. Tou are impertinent, Ile go, let that ſuffice. 

Dor. You are ſhrewdly miſtaken if you think I defire your 
Company. But I am ſure this is the way to be rid ont. ¶ Aſide. 

Fribb. I am to meet Mr. Bizkes, and ſome Cheepſide Neigh- 
bours, be filent, my will is like the Laws of the Maids and 
Putſo m:: EN 1 | | 
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Dor. ] cxqnot hide my love and fears from thee; prithee, 
deareſt, kiſs me. 

Frib. Fay again, Peace, I ſhall be much offended. 

Dor. Thou art a naughty man, and alwayes abroad while I 
am languiſhing fot thee and I have thee but two dayes in a 
Week at Epſom. wa 
Frib. Know your Lord and Maſter, and be ſubject to my 
Government; I though but a Haberdaſher will be as abfolnte 
a Monarch over you, as the great Turk over bis Sultan 


Queen. 


Dor. Well, I can but fubmit and weep for thy abſence? '': 
Frib. Cart you keep Company with Mrs Bioket 2 
Dor. What thou pleaſeſt, my Dear. 7 
- $6, you'! go and not hinder me from better Coinpany,'{'4ſiale. 
Frib. Well, I have the moſt Virtuous, and beſt Govern'd 
Wife in all the Ward; but i muſt obſerve Difcipline, and keep 
2 ſtrict hand over her. 2 
Dor. Fam 1 Woman not to have thy Com- 
ee eee ee 
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Enter A. Bisket. 


Io Bil What, in tears Mrs. Fribble ! this is that naughty 
matt; out on thee, thou art a ſhame to all Husbands, thou 
woud'ſt be fo infolent to command thy own Wife; wouldſt thou 
uſe thy own fleſh, thy own rib ſo, out upon thee. 

Frjb. Tam my own Maſter, and will be hers. 

Mrs. Bi,. Ah, thou art a good one i faith; and thou wer't 
mine, Id teach thee better manners. | 

Frib. Dorothy, liſten not to this lewd Woman, her Husband 
is a ſneaking, ſaiveling Cuckold ; if you ſhould be like her, I 
would take you ſuch a'terrible Example! Mrs. B3sket, you are 
impertinent, were I your Husband, I would ſwinge you 
much. 

Mrs. Bisk, Swinge me, ſay you, I could tear thy Eyes out. 
Death if you provoke me, Ile ſnow you what the Courage of 
an inraged Woman can do. 

Doro. Nay, good Mrs. Bisket, Mr. Fribble is àa good Man for 
all his paſfion. 

Mrs. BIA, Swinge me ' | 

Frib. This Woman is as outragious as a Milch Bear that 
wants het Breakfaſt. ' Fare yeu' well. [Ex. 

Mrs. Bisk, Come Neighbour, you ate a ſhame to all Wives 
to be ſo tame and fooliſh ; pluck up a Spirit, and order him 
as Ido my Breket. - 

Dor. This is the only way to order a ſutly Husbaad. 

Mrs. Bis. I am aſham'd of you, you betray our cauſe; fub- 
mit to a Husband ! I'd fain ſee that Husband that ld crouch 
to. I fay again pluck up a Spirit; I keep a ſtrict hand of Diſ- 
cipline over mine. 


#1 


Exter Bisket. 


Here he comes, you ſhall fee how I order him. 

Bisket. How now my pretty Dear, poor Duck. 

Mrs. Bis, Duck, you Widgeon; how came you and I ſo 
familiar? obſerve me now, | [ Apde. 
Bick. Well, Mrs. Fribble, tis ſuch à pretty Rogue, au 1 
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ſuch pleaſant fancies with Her, ha, ha, ha. I proteſt and vow 
I could kiſs the very ground it goes on. If ſhe would eat 
Gold, nay Pearls and Diamonds, ſhe ſhould have them, I vow 
and ſwear. 1 po 

Mrs. Bisk. You Beaſt, you had beſt be drunk agen, i'faith 
Fle order you, Ile keep you in better awe, you ſball neither 
have Caudel nor Cuſtard for't this week. 72 50 

Bisk, Nay, good Dear, be not ſo cruel, I proteſt and vow I 
could not help it: my Neighbour Fribble is a very merry man, 
I could not forbear, we were at it, Tory Rory, and ſung old 
Roſe, the Song that you love fo, Duck. . 

. Thou fhalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me, &c. 
i Mrs. Birk. Ay, Mr. A eee his Wife like a Lady, 
and ſhe has all things about her as well as any Woman in the 
Pariſh, he keeps her the prettieſt pacing Nag with the fineſt 
Side-ſaddle of any Womans in the Ward, and lets her take her 
pleaſure at Epſom two months together. 

Doro. Ay, that's becauſe the Air's good to make one be with 
Child, and he longs mightily for a Child ; and truly, Neigh- 
bour, I uſe alt the means I can, fince he is ſo deſirous of one. 

Bis. All this thou ſhalt do, my Dear; Tle omit nothing that 
ſhall pleaſe thee. 

Mrs. Big. Yes, you Nicompoop, you are a pretty Fellow 
to pleaſe a Woman indeed, 

Bisk, But prethee, my Dear, let me go to the Bowling- 
green to my Neighbours : would I might ne're ſtir, if I dri 
wore a pint of Wine, or a quart of Mum for my ſhare at 
moſt. | 

Mrs. Bil, You impertinent Puppy, I wonder you have the 
impudence to ask me fuch a queſtion. 

'[ She gives him a ſlap on the face. 

Bisk, Mts. Fribble, my pretty Mollie has ſome humours, but 
this is the worſt you'l ſee of her. 

Doro. How rarely ſhe orders a- Husband I I vow I think I 
muſt pluck up a ſpirit as ſhe does, that's the truth ont. 

Mrs. Biskh, Where's Mr, Rains, you Lolpoop? do you think 
you ſhall go, and he not here? 

A. O Duck, he'l be here preſently, and fent thee a kiſs 
by me. Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bil. Yes, I warrant he'd kiſs ſuch a Fellow as thee. 
Bigk. I vow he did; prethee takeũt of me, my Dear. 
Mrs. 3isk. Ile ſweax- hes. A fine perſon. Well, becauſe it 
comes from him, Ile take it; hes the compleateſt man, and 
ſo courteous and well-behavy'd. F 

Bisk, Now thou'lt let me go. 

Mrs. Bisk, No not till he comes. 

Bisk, Nay, good Dear. 

Mrs. Bisk; I tell you you ſhall not; get you in. 

Bisk, Pray, Duck, now. 

Doro. I never ſaw any thing fo admirable as this Diſcipline: 
of hers; I am reſolved to try my Fribble, that's once. 
Bisk. Why, look here he is now already. 

Enter Rains. 


Doro. Oh mel is he acquainted with her? LAſde. 

Mrs. Bisk, Does he know her? [ Afede. 

Risk. Tle ſteal away and ſay nothing. [ Ex. Bisket.. 

Mrs. Bi;k, Come, Mr. Rains, let's in. Mrs. Fribble, your 
ant. 


Doro. Madam, IIe wait on you in; Mr. Rains will not think 
my Company troubleſom. 

Mrs. Bisk, Ah, ſhame on her. Aſide. 
We ſhall entertain you but ill. Mr. Rain, is pleaſed to come. 
and play at Cribach with me, and twill be no ſport to look 
ON. 
Doro. Te make one at Gleek, that's better than any two-- 
Handed Game. . 

Mrs. Zh, I do not think ſo, by your leave, Madam Frib-- 
ble, Oh Impertinence ! , 

Doro. Well then, Ile be content to be a looker on for once. 
She would fain have him to her ſelf, but Ile look to her for 
that. LAſede. 

[ Ex. Rains, Dorothy, Mrs. Bisket. 
Enter Mrs. Woodly in a.Dining-room. 

Mrs. Wood. Mr. Bevil ſtays mighty long, pray Heaven he be 
not diverted by ſome paltry Citizens Wife; here are ſuch a 
Company of them that lie upon the ſnap for young Gentlemen, 
as Rooks and Bullies do for their Husbands when they come 
to Town. | Ws. Enter 
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Mrs. Wood. O Mr. BeviE are you come? Fvow'T was afraid 
had loſt you. A Woman that's apt to be jealous as L am, 
ſhould not make ſuch a perſon the object of het aſſections. 

Bev. Words are wy weary pa t 50 thoſe that tatend 
no other, There is no ſuch figt of having þeen long faſting, as 
falling to with a good ſtomach. e 


* 


Mrs. Wood. Tam ſo afraid you ſnould be feduc'dby ſome of 
theſe naughty Women at Epſow. A ſhame take em, I hate a 
lewd Woman with my heart, I vow I do now. 

Bev. Madum, I have a very preffing affait that requires ſome 
ſpeedy conference with-you'tn'your Bed-chamber. '' — 

Mrs. Mood. No, Sir, no wonder you have the confi- 
dened to ask me, when you were ſo rude to me there laſt time. 
, 1 do not know what ſhe calls rude. I am fare I ob- 
lig d her as often as I coyld' tliecſ ee. 

Mrs. Wood. One can't be ptivate with you, but you are ſo 
unci vil preſently. I can ſcarce forgive you; I wonder ho learng 
you ſueh tricks for my part. | 4 

Bev. If I were ne re ſo backward, ſhe'd foon jnſtrat me. I 
am not ſo ill· bred, but I know what I owe to a Lady. Come, 
DR. 129779 1540950779 17:3 | | 

Mts: Wood. Do not ask me; I vow I won't. You are the 
ſtrangeſt man that I eyer met with, you won't let one alone; 
nay piſh, fy, Mr. Bevil, at you afham'd ? , 

Bev. No more, nay, Dear, come in, come in. * 

Mis. vod. Nay, pifh; ha, ha, ha, ha. I vow you make me 
bluſh; get you gone, you naughty man you. * ages, 
Bev. YouTmake' me outragious; I fall force you, have a care. 

Mrs. Wood. Well, vow you are a partous man. Will you 

promiſ@ me then to fit ſtill when you are there, and not ſtir 


hand or foot. Ta 
Bev. Ay, Ay, come, come, | | 
Mrs. #ood. Nay, but will you ſweat ? 
"Bev. Yes, yes, come allons, my Deareſt, ſhelf ſoon diſpenſe 
with that Oath. | | 
Mrs. Wood. Well, Tam fo aſham'd, I vow I would not 5. 


- 
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but that ane ou would force me, and ſwore too beſides. 
„ are going into the Bed-chamber enter Peg. 
Peg. Madam, here's my Maſter juſt —_ in a doors. 


Ex, Peg inſtantly. 
Mrs. Wood. Heaven what ſhall I do? 
Bev. I told him I had. private buſineſs, to get rid of him, and 
he'll diſcover all. 
Mrs. Wood. Go into the Bed-chamben, Tle lock it. 
Bev. But how will you get rid of him? 
Mrs. Wood. Let me alone, this is an unlucky ſurpriſe, in 
nickly 
N Bev. "If I ſhould be locked up ſo lang till L fail Reins, and 
our fighting erreieht I ſhall get much honour, I take it. 
{ Bev. goes in. 


Mrs. Wood. In, io, [Exit Woodly. 
O you unworthy Fellow: ; have you the impudence to ue 
before me after your heaſtiy uſage? 


Wood. I thought your fie might have been off by this time. 
s. Wood. No, it ſhall never be off, thou inhumane Beaft; 
t up anights late, and come home drunk and wake me, and 
lic like a Statue by me all the reſt of the night, fleſu and blood 
can't. bear it; y Eke me ary — aan l 
kill — ſell By: oy vilſainous deb 
Wood & 


4. Ia. la. fü. 
Joe cold 
Frog 2 Fa, 4 A eee Ia that the notice you tale of 
Wes Ifwere, not the beſt Woman id the Wotld,; and did not 
loyethee,thou þaſe Fellow; wi ngt tronble me. Oh that 
I ſhould be ſo unfortunate, ſo bewitch d, to b love (aol a Mon- 


ſter of a mann 
oudeneel, an. 


Wood. Fa, la, la, la, Oh Im 0 
Mrs. Wood. I wonder what I:fhonld ſe in . to love thee 
ſo, out on thee for a Villain. Oh that Leould: warhdrawimy 


efiefion,fromahee; thou Brute l hut 1:can't form life tis 
that makes me miſerable, thou barbarous wicked Wrezch-1. 1 
If tonſeek quiet abroad, when one can't have 1 at 

hows, e-@lin,: Heayen belp thei wicked, but. por om t. L 2160 
e Wood. Ay, now you ban and curſe ;\youlWnetch ; hs 
A you 
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h Wits; as you call them, a 
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ou WOE — 
you gerby eps Comp 'the'Scuim of the Nation, Fellows 
that have no Religion in em, that ſwear, and drink, and wench, 
and never conſider me that am diſconſolate at home. 

ood. Oh the incomprehenſible bl of Matrimony | 
Mrs. Wood. ith; ; were: ſoperfdionsand falſe to take pleafure 
in a Gallant 1 in the ce of my Husband; but I am too ho- 
neſt, too virtubus for thee, thou ingrateful Wretch : : befides, if 
my Conſcience would give me leave, I love you too well for 
that, you barbatous baſe Fellow. 

ood. A Pox on her troubleſom Vertue, would to Heaven ſhe 
were a Whore; Iſhouldknow then what to do with her. ¶ Ade. 

Mrs. Mood. Other Women can be happy, and have their 
Husbands carry em abroad and delight in their Company, and 
be proud to be ſeen with them; but 1 have ſuch an inhumaanę, 

ate ful Creature to mine li 

Wood. Come, come, I confels L am behind. hand vieh yon, 

hut Tle pay ther all thy arrears, I have a ſtock in bank.” 
LEmbraces her. 

Mrs. ond. Heaven, what ſhall 1 do? 
."#Wead:r Where the Key? ie break mn the door. 
rs. nd. —— you gone, Tam not 
ſo impatient, but Pie: u till n ng, 1 ode ledve open 
the door, and let all my ap s be loſt; goget you gone, you 
naughty man, I love you too Foal to hold out |: 
2 Wood: Well, now you t come to your fel, and ſp raiſon, 
inp nd Grin els Ille go ani jevurage thy felt with eat. 


ing and drinkidg we R n pay you the foreſaid 
Mrs. -Wood: 1— you gone: > Joy! 5 with you, mee en 


ſumm with intereſt. Ei. 


opens the door. Mr. eb l an 
431 344; 0 fl; ni 221 erh ben. brow 1. WRT * 
bunker. Madam, is he gotie FO Net 1401 9 „% 200,0 

Mrs, Mood. Yes,” no n we wan be ffe From bande: 
interruption | 


ker, S death, this acciderithas frighted me ſo, that 4 a- 
raid to venture, — de taken! Prise er agen, ndcdiſ- 


appoint the Duelliſta ] . 
n 


dane comm Mn 441 ; 
4 . be N 1er 31 | > ; 
Peg. Madam, here's. Mrs. Ji/tcomiog up to give you a Viſit. 
Mrs. Food. Why did you aot deny me, Huſwiſe, muſt that 
vain ſill/ Wench come to trouble ais at ſuch a time too? [ Aſide. 
Bev. That is ſhe that reports every man that ſhe ſees is in 
Love with her, and Would marry her, and has been a Whore 
theſe ſeven years. I will take my leave, I ſee this is an unfor- 
tunate dax. 

Mrs. Wood. No, Ile get rid of her ſoon by ſome Trick or 

* Bev. Tis impoſſible. Ile wait on you an hour or two hence, 
but now. am * upon my reputation, and muſt not break 
my ingagement. Your Servant. | [Ex. Bevil. 

Mre, Wood. In ſuch haſte there muſt be ſomething more than 
ordinary in t, long ta know it. Peg, go and dog Mr. Bevil at 
a diſtance, till you have fixt him ſomewhere, and let me have 
an count of the reaſon of his haſte. 1 

Peg. Lle not fail. LExeunt. 

a Enter Rains i# the Field. 

Rains. I wonder Bevil ſtays ſo long, this Mrs. Woodly has no 
mercy on him, there's ſome croſs accident or other; for methinks 
after a year or two's intrigue he ſhould not be ſo very Terma- 

ant a Fellow; if theſe Roguy. Bullies ſhould come; but me- 

inks they are a little flow too. Oh Beuil, are you come? 

iy * | Nena,” Bevil. an | 

ey, I beg. your pardon, Jach, I have been lock d up to 
ſave 2 Honouꝝ of ie L. ve Art pa yp un- 
civilly without giving us warning enough of it. 2 
ain. Was that it? But the Rogues begin to think twill 
come to Battaill, and their hearts ire em. | 

Bev. I was. afraid of this. A Hector dares no more fight 
than be honeſt, and yet tis 1 they ſhould make it their 
Trade hen they axeiſo little fit for t. | 

Rains. Tis fo in all Mankind, they are moſt violently bent 
ou the things they are leaſt capable of, as if it were in ſpight 

Nature. , | 


Bev. 'Tis true; ſo 1 have e while a wiſe ms bars fi 
or 


1 


$4 » 
for imployment Is e wlivka gratick 
dull Fool thruſts himſelf oy and jolt prot 64% 
Rains.) dultie'quifies great buſfneßz, there's 
but — — your Mill *Horfe I a Oxea- 
e reat huſineſs. Thehmethedienl Bleek ea at/is' as 
regular pl # Clock; ad ur Httle uo: Why HE is ft i the wan 
eut out by1 Nature ind F FOrtunefo? buſfabi: aa geen 
- 01 0177 | 1 
„ier Carolina Jar) Lucia lu 
F ent. 
Hold, here come two ſprightly Girls, this may prove'the 
iber and eat ehcounter of the two. 
caro I bee ey are men of Honeur, and will auſwat a Chat- 


ue. "Now arethey weditsting 00 blood, what a difippoint- 
ment — have.” Well, wen that are ſo Phiifal 1 in their an- 
ger would fure de fo In their love.. 
Bev. Ladies, having the Hong 0 meet you | i fo folitaty a 
place, , cannot but offer you our Service. 
Luc. You look as if vou ſtay ed here to make Ladies ſtand 
and deliver. 


* 10 | Euter Peg.” [Tt . cui 
abt T 419% | 20:1 blot 21) gi: 71.270 1 


KRA. If you ſhould deliver your beft bees rde be very 
honeſt; and make but a little uſe ont for the preſent, $24 ou 
ſhould carry, it lg with'y re the wo 
a too well to coin} weir P 4 Mladay: If 

you «Take 2 Wihi of mite, you ſhotid Cen keep it as 
lang as you live, de oscclite PR eee 

Peg. "Tis enough, this ið Mr. eviii 5 ingagement, that's Caro- 
lina, and the other is Mrs. Excza. -it War, 

* Caro; Ye don't logk as if you would make Love, but 
yehave üg Srl and . a i rack'&up, 

Bev. If we were never tr iar re Wirf vou H 10. 
pover to ſoften us iutq . 

Rains. 2 19 are pleaſant Weucdes; if they ace bald 
we are und L Bevif: 
FU Bir Tode dä ady enlüig vin Virbe Wass 


Can. 


a _ - 
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Wenne, they run 


ne 
3 


Dot, 190 241! —1 Lucia. 
Oha iſovitey tho oonſtaꝝ Fogls, what 


Jewels were they? 20 Carolina. 
Reine: — lay: — aus and lets converſe 


Caro. You — all Pink 1 1 but lle venture to 


ſhow. my face tg you, Sir, if you' 1 ee your word not to 
diſcover it to your Friend. [T2 Rains. 
Rains. I do, Madam 
Luc. And you ſhell ce mine upon that condition. [To Bevil. 
Bev. Upon my Honour Iwill not diſcover you, 
„Uher pub off their Marks. 


Revives Ha; who's this? this is; Trick. Aſide. 
Madam, I confeñ you are very beauti ny the misfortune 
to loſe a Heart th morning in your 4 but I think Ma- 


dam, you did not take it WP ; Hae * Frien has ſomething to 
accuſe you of.. 

Bev. I cannot lavade the propriety 77 my Eriend, though [ 
muſt confſeſs the great temptation would excuſe the crime. 

Rains. This is the Lady Lmuſt apprehend, [ To Lucia. 

Rev. And, Madam, Imuſt ſeize upon yau. [ Carolina. 

Caro. Who ſays they are not a couple of conſtant mendè 

Bev. What, L warrant, you think we did not know/you? 

Luc. O yes, as Falftaff did the true Prince by inſtintt. Tou 
are brisk men, I ſee you run at all. 

Rains. The wilder we are, the more honour you! have i in 
reclaiming us. : 

Bev. 'Tis in your power to > make us a couple of as conſtant 
dull Fellows as ye could wiſh. 

Caro. Ye have conſtancy enough of all conſcience, for the 
uſe we (ball have of it. 

Luc. Aud for dulneſs, for our own ſakes we. do not with it 
you, ſince I find ye are reſoly'd to be Wane with us, 'whe- 
ther we Will or ao. 

Caro. Is it not pity that witty men ſhould be fa ſcandalous, 
that it we converſe with them, we muſt do it with the ſame 
privacy that Stateſmen n 3X of 31 | 
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time with you you | 

Lit You rally en but wit is bene abe extra- 
Vagancy'5 you Gras Bargay perperually, an We as your 
calFit. nd an f 

Bev. We: hate deveuching, but love c 
And can no more deny a Friend that calls fo 
than you can deny to turn up a Card at Ombre. - 

Rains. We uſe Wine; Madam, toelevate our thoughts; but 
Love has don't for me a pleuſanter way. (4 

Bev. And; Madam, yourBeauty has already reclaim'd me. 


: Exe, If yare as ſoon drunk as y are in mers y are the weak- 
eſt Drinkers in e 

Rains. You ſee, . ya: feng and ſpirit of your 
Beauty. 

Luc. For love I bar you : can't we E without remem- 
bring we are of different Sexe??? 

Caro. If you will accept of ſuch conditions, we may fome- 
times admit you into our Privy-Council. 

Rains. Would you have us ſpend our time like ſome-viſit- 
ing Fools, that never aſpite at more, than playing at Langiri- 
too with Wotnen, all days of their lives? 25 

Bev. Our — would chen be as dull and inſipid, 
as the mirth of Stateſmen. 


Euter Cuff and Kick. 


Gro ant 
other Bottle, 


Toe. Yonder s Company coming; ſuch ſcandal has want of 
giſcretion brought upom your wit, that we dare not ſtay with 
ou. 
l Rain, Let's have the henour to know your Names and 
Lodgings before you go. 5 
Caro. Our Names are Carolina and Lacia ; our Lodgings 
next'Houſe to Mr. Woody's nearer the Wells. 
Bev. The Rogues are come at laſt. Car. and Luc. retive. 
Cuff. Let's make to the Bowling · Green, we ſhall be too late 
to begin to engage and bubble the Citizens. Kick 
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1 ul be ese thas make edward wa? f | 

_ Rr on two for ? 
. We have done. finely, our nod e ſhould 
We Duel-----Let's ſtay and obſerve. ei 


Rains. Come, Gentlemen, you are very late. 
Cuff. I hope we ſhall be time enough there. 


Bev. . Y have done ſcurvily to make us wait ſo long, we are 


not us d to it. 
Kick, What the Devil do they mean, cf? 
Bev. Come, prepare. 


Prepare, to what? 
— 'Sdeath, ye Raſcals, do you trifle with us? Come 
Draw. 
—.— Draw, Sir, _ ſhould we draw, Sir ? 
Cuff. What, this is for the Ladies inthe morning, ne're be 
zealous of us, Gad take me we reſign to ye. 
Rains, Why, what impudent Raſcals are ye, did not you 
ſend this Chal enge? 
Kick, We a Challenge, Sir! 
Rains. Lare a couple of arden'd Cowards. 
Kick: Cowards, Gad take me, ye were never fo much ia the 
ug in your lite. . 
Cuff: But I believe if van did not think us Cowards, you'd 
ſcarce call us ſo. 
Bev. Ye ſhall be very much kick d. 
— We ſcorn to be kick d, Sir. 
Cuff: I ſee ſome body behind the Trees, Kick; draw. and | 
be valiant. Kick d d' ye ſay ! I'd fain ſee that. 
[.They draw, and fight retiring. 


Exter Lucia and Carolina. 


Luc. Hold, hold, Gentlemen. 

Caro. Hear us, what do you do? 

Luc. Hold for Heavens ſake. 

Rains. Oh you nimble-footed Rogues | we cannot run ſo 
faſt forward as you do backward: 

Caro. What's the matter, Gentlemen? 


wn 


Bev. 
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Bey, Theſe Fellows ſent us a Challenge, and chen diſewyu d 
z. en n | i by Noah Nl 


Masai Ka 

x504;" As Gad hend we, not ue : But it we be not reveny'd 

on em Cuff. ts ut h 
Cuff. What a Pox ail they, e ne te trouble ſuch as they are, 

if they'l be quiet we know our Men * 

Due. No, to our knowledge they did tot ſend the Challenge. 
Caro. The Challenge was ſent by better Friends of yours, 

but ſuch as would be aslothts engage with you at this Weapon, 

as they are, and would not have diſcovered this but to pre- 

vent bloodſhed. "108 

Rains. Oh, is it ſo, Ladies? 

Bev. Sdeath, what dull Rogues were we. Gentlemen, ye 


may go. | 
| Kick Well, Sir, fare you well. 

Cuff. Who cares, you may pay for this though _— 
[Ex. Cuff and Kick, 

Rains. Had you a mind to try our courage? Gad we would 
have met ye in any ground in Chriſtendom, without being 
dar'd to't. 

Luar. We did fend the Challenge, and are hereto anſwer ye; 
make your beſt on't. 
- Bev. Faith, Ladies, if you ſhrinkFom us now, we (hall think 
ye have as little Honour as yon Bullies have. | 

Caro. We did not doubt your Honour, and pray don't you 
doubt ours. | 

"Lie, We know you have too much wit to be vain upon 

this, and too much generoſity to impute it to our weaknels. 
We told ye you ſhould hear from us, and we kept our words, 
not thinking of this accident. INES: 

Caro. We had no may to quit the obligations you did us in 
the morning, but this. | | 

Rains. But, Ladies, I hope you give us leave now, to meet 
without theſe preparations, though we fhould be glad to meet 
you upon any terms. | | 

Bev. Shall we'have free admittance ? 
Caro. So long as you uſe your freedom wiſely. 


LM i 
Le us now porte in the next Ezeld, and when you 
ſee us, ſtill take this rule with you. THO 9 2 


Think not what 7 pleaſant, but that's juf and fit, 
And let di ſeretium bridle is your wit. 


* — 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Al 


* Aster Mrs. Woodly and Peg. 


Mrs. Wood. — yon ſure Bevil met with Carolina ! 
Pegg. I am ſure 'twas one in her dreſs, and 
Mr. Raizs walk d — Lucia; but I do not know but 
y might meet by accident. 
pr — 2 try that. Find ſome means to convey 
this Note to Bevil, as from Carolina. 
Peg. I will, Madam, and give you an account of it. | 
Exit Peg. 
Mrs. Wood. If he be falſe, I ſhall ſoon turn my love into re- 
venge. 
Enter Mrs. Jilt. 


Jilt. Madam, I beg your Ladiſhips pardon, I have ſtaĩd too 
long withinz my Maid brought me a Love Letter from a ſweet 
fine perſon indeed, aud Iv , could not but anſwer it. 

Mrs. Wood. No doubt you had reafon. 

Am ſacriſie d to Carolina: LAſide. 

Jilt. He's in the ſaddeſt condition for me, juſt for alf the 
wotkd like a man in a Conſumption; Fe ſwear twould grieve: 
your heart to ſre him: Ile ſwea t would, Madam 

Mrs. Wool. And why were you ſo eruelꝰ | 

li l vo Lam the ſtrangeſt perſon for that in the hole 
world ; L could not marry 2 Prince if I did dot like his perſon: 
fitangely, and Ive a world uf choice; upon my word that 5 
all, Fle ſwear it is. | 2 


x 
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Mrs. Woot. e have ach chers, why ars you un- 
married two days? 

Jilt. I have ach an odd fancy, Madam, I am fo nice and 
hard to pleaſe, and I vo I don t care for Marriage, but that 1 
would — a little ſetid in the World, —_—_ all; there's Mr. Be- 
vil, Oh he loves me dearly 

Mrs. ood. Love her! how ſhe ſtabs me. [Afde. 

Filet. AndTle (wear he's a fine perſon, I have the prettieſt, 
ſweeteſt, delicate Letters from him every day. 

Mrs. Wood. What ſays ſhe? Ko (de. 

1 Your Ladiſbip will be ſecret, I know : he has a 

on for me; upon my word he ſighs and fits with his —— 
La, and makes Doxx yeux upon me; Tle ſwear 'twould do 
your Ladiſhip good to ſee him. Now I think on't Fle ſhow your 
Ladiſhip the kindeſt Letters from him. I have ſo many Love- 
letters, Ivow I can ſcarce find it. I have twice as many come 
to mein a week. [be pulli ont a great bundle of Letters. 

Mrs. Wood. Vain filly. Creature! 

Jilt. Oh here's one of his hand! 

Mrs. Wood. Heaven, it is his hand. 

Mrs. Jilt, 

Mrs. Wood. Reads, I wonder at the occaſion of your miſtrutt; 
un le ſe you have been tampering with ſome body el ſe; I am 
very well, and drink much Hockamore, and perhaps have 

Jo given you more occaſion for a Mid wi ſe than a Surgeon. 

J. 22.72. 
O perfidious Wreteh this is fiace my Intrigue with bm. "This 
will diſtract me; Leould tear him in pieces. 

Jilt. Your Ladiſhip is diſturb'd at ſomethin | 

Mrs. Wood. No, no; but this is a very familiar Love-letter, 
as you call it. 

11. Oh miſchief l that I-ſhould: put this among che reſt 11 
my Letters; but Fle face her down iu it, ha, ha; ha. 

Mrs. Food. What's: the canſe of your laughter? 

EE Ha, ha, ha, to fee. what a ridiculous miſtake this ths. 
s there's a Wench; in Covent-garden of my Name, and 

my Bevils, Man brought this Note t0-me inſtead of herg Tle 
ſwear he did, ha, ha. EY T0 0 HE 
Mrs, Waod. Oh Impudence Jil. 
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Jil. Wehad-ſych,a rrel. abont ĩt, I did not ſpeak to 
Rt ee LA peck [ did not. 7 Peg. 
Mrs. Wood. How now, Peg, what News of Bevil ? 
Peg. Igot a Maid of my acquaintance to deliver the Note to 
him, which he received with the greateſt Joy imaginable, and 
ſaid he would wait on her. inſtantly. 

Mrs. nod. Oh pexſidious Wretch! Ile to him immediately. 
Excuſe me, Mrs. File, Iam in great haſte. | Ex. Mrs. Woodly. 

Jilt. Your Servant, ſweet Madam. She's ſtrangely nettl'd 
about ſomething. Well, now we are alone, Siſter, I'le own 
thee ʒ I hape your Lady knows not that we are of Kin. 

& Peg. No nor any body elſe here. 
Juli. Prithee keep it ſeeret ſtill, that I may be taken for a 
greater perſon than I am; it will further my deſigns, 

Peg. But I wonder you will not bend all your deſigus upon 
Mr. Clodpate. 

Jilt. | have baits ready for him, Ican humour him to a hair; 
but Ile lay by no deſign that can get me any manner of Huſ- 
band, that's once. But tis ſtrange Clodpate and I ſhould not 
meet, I lying in this houſe too, where he comes often, 

Peg. Next time he comes to viſit my Maſter, I'le give you 
notice. 


- 


Enter Clodpate. 

Jilt. Oh me! he's here to ofir with, and we alone; remembe 
your Cue. | 

Clodp. Mr. Woodly is not herel (ee. 

Jilt. Oh that villatnous lewd Town of London] how happy 
am I that am out ont, nothing ſhall ever perſwade me thither 
again, 

Peg. Why? Sir William your Father ſent you thither for 
Breeding. 

Filt. Breeding, yes; could Inot play, I a the Duke of Nor- 
folk, Green Sleeves, and the fourth Pſalm upon the Virginals; 
and did I not learn, and could play lix Lellbas upon the Viol 
de Gambo before I went to that naſty, ſtinking, wicked Town; 
out ont? 

Clodp. Ud's bud, this is an ingenious Woman. 


Peg. Belides, Madam, though you be a Perſon of Quality, 
G an 
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* ayes — portion, yet Londos is the propereſt plaeeto 
ns Seb, Ae ade et RED. 
8% Oh foh---T'fe ſwear I had rather tarry a Farmer of for- 

ty pound a year in the Country, than a vain, idle, fluttering, 
fooliſh London - Fellow of — — year. Oh the 
pleaſure of a pretty innocent Country- Hfe 
clodp. Ud-ſooks ſhe's i'th* righ; as God judge me, ſhe's a 
judicious perſon. . — 

Peg. Oh hang a dull filly Country- life. 

Clodp. A Pox on that Carrion, how I could beat her. 

Jilt. Out on thee for a fooliſh Wench; were Tthy Lady, 
de turn thee away for that word. 3 \M 

Peg. Pray pardon me, Madam, I am ſorry I offended your 
Ladiſhip. 

Filt. Cant thou talk ſo after the Song the Fidler ſung this 
morning 1n praiſe of the Country? Oh that he were here; I 
ſhould never be weary of hearing that Song. 

Peg. I ſee him yonder, The call him to you. [Exit Peg. 

Clodp. Madam, I have over-heard md admired your excel- 
tent Diſcourſe upon the 3 

Filt. Who are you, ſome bold, jeering, fleering Londoner? 
avoid my preſence. 

Clodp. Ud's bud, you wrong me, I am a Country Juſtice, 
God'ſooks. | 

Jilt. Pray be gone, and leave me, you are ſome rude Con- 
don Fellow; foh you ſmell rank on't. 

Clodp. As Gad ſhall fave me ſhe's a fine perſon: if I were not 
ingag d to Carolina I ſhould like her ſtrangely. 


Enter Peg and Fidler. 


Peg. Here's the honeſt Fellow that ſings the Song, Madam. 

File. I have nothing to ſay to him, I am troubled with an 
impertinent Fellow here, and he ſhall not ling. 

Clodp. By your leave, Madam, tis in praiſe of the Country, 
and he ſnall ſing; Sing, dear Rogue. 


Fidler 


\ 1 » - nas: Tis 
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0h how I abhor | 
The tumult and ſmoak of the Town, 
. The Clamonrs of War, 
The glittering Court; the fraudulent Gown, 
The Suburb debanuches, 
The Cheats of the City, 
The ratling of — 
And the noiſe of the men they call witty. 


| Clodp. Admirable. 


Ext give me the man from all vanity free, 
With good flore of Land, 
And 4 Country C 
Who honeſt dares be. 
Who Juſtice deres do, and the Nation will ſerve, 
And ne re from his true Country principle ſwerve. 
This, this is the man for me. 


Jilt. Very fine. 


While the fluttering vain Gallant ix London conſumes 
His Eſtate in rich Cloaths and Perfumes, | 
And with drinking and ſwilling corrupts all his health ; 
Or on Punk and on Bawd ſpends his youth and his wealth, 
While ſuch ſhall his wit and his bounty applaud. 


Clodp. Admirable. 


Give me the good man that lives on bis own grounds, 
And within his own bounds 
Has room for his Hawks and his Hounds, 
Can feaſt his own Tenants with Fowls and with Fiſhes, 
And from his own TI good flore of Diſhes, 
2 
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And not with damn . but * good Engliſh a „ 
O're their faithſul heart cam prevail, 
And nothing to others does owe. 
Byt from his own hou 4 hears hit own Oxen low, 
And his own Sheep bleat, 
While the grateful fond. ſweet Ecchoes repeat. 
This, this. is the man bet ii truly cal 'd great. 


Jilt. Excellent, there's a S pray come and ling this to 
me twice a day as long as I ſtay in Epſos: 

Fid. Iwill, Madam. 

Clodp. Tis incomparable, let me embrace thee, there's ten 
ſhillings for thee; and if thou wilt live with me in Suſſex, thou 
ſhalt never ſee Londox again. 

Fid. Pardon me, MI was born and bred in Landon, and 
would not live out on'tfor. hve . pound a year. 

Filt. Out on you, you np | 

Clodp. aſide. A Pox on him for  Raſeal, Thou art a very 
honeſt Fellow, give me thy ten alles again, ànd Ile make 
it a Guinny. 

Fid. There tis and pleaſe ou. 

Clodp. Ay, and here tis, and ſhall be. Do you think Ile 
let a London Rogue carry away ten ſhillings of my money? 

Fid. Why, you will not take it away thus. 

Clodp. Yes, will, and you may thank Heaven that it is un- 
ſeemly in a Magiſtrate to break heads. Be gone you inſolent 
Raſcal, leſt you ſhould tempt me to condeſeend : to break yours. 

Fid. What the Devil, are they both mad? farewel. Exit. 

Clodp. An iuſolent London Rogue to ling againſt his Con- 
ſeience; but pray, Madam, let me ſalute you, you" re a fine 


erſon. 
Jilt. No, Sir, fare you well; Sir, Jou re a Stranger, fo you 
well, Iam none of thoſGGG. [Exit Jilt. 


clody Who's this Mrs, Atergeret 75 
eg. She's a Perſon of Quality cames to Epſom for her plea- 
fare, [muſt wait on her. [; Exit Peg. 
Clodp. She's a ine Lady, but muſt tO.Caroline, [ Ex. Clodp. 


Enter 
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Enter Bevil in a Field. 

Bev. Caroline write to me to meet her alone? She's very 
frank ; let me (ee, (he ſays męet mealone, that we may Heap 
confer about an affair which nearly concerns us both. Sdeat 
Fhave dropt my Lettex, unlucky accident, I mylt go. back for't. 
I cannot now, he's here. [Enter Mrs. Woodly diſguic'd. 
'Tis a ſolitary place, and Ihope no body will find it. | 

Mrs. Weed, Ah falſe wretch ! how punctual he is. [ Aſide. 

Bev. Ah my dear Carolina. 

Mrs. Wood. Ah my curſed Beil. [Afde. 

Bev. I have not words enough to acknowledge and thank 
you for this favour. | | 

Mrs. Wood. Nor I words enough to upbraid you for this in- 
jury. 1210 ea 

Bev. How now, what is (ſhe dumb? Madam, you fee how 
conſcientious I am in my duty of aſſignation; you ſhall always 
find me a man of Honour. | ; ng 

Mrs.#00d.Yes,l thank you, you re a man of Honor, [unmazks. 

Bev. Sdeath Mrs. Woody! how unlucky is this, ſhe'l ſtay 
too, and prevent my meeting with Carolize; Iam undone, T 
muſt conceal the lutrigue. Nothing bur opens can bring 
me off. [ 4fade. 

Mrs. Wood. Unworthy man. ; 

Bev. You do well, pray who was this aſſignation made to? 
I can watch your private haunts, yqu ſee, Madam. 

Mrs. #ogd. Are you paſt all ſenſe of modeſty ? 

Bev. We (hall ſoon ſee your Lover here, I ſuppoſe. 

Mrs. ood. Have I caught you, and do you accuſe me? I 
have been as virtuous and as conſtant to my Intrigue as any 
Woman breathing; have I not had as many Addreſſes made to 
me by the fine perſons of the Town & Court as any Lady has? 

Bev. And have refus d as few, Ile fay that for you. [ Aſide. 

Mrs. Mood. Have I not deny'd All to he conſtant: to you 


Bev. Gad I hate conſtaney in à Woman, after a little while; 
eſpecially in an impertinent one, as much as conſtancy in a Quar- 
tane Ague. 


Mrs. ood. 


Wood. And all this 


« x 
= 


N * 
«4 % 
en. 


; to be betrayed to Carolina / perfi- 

Soo, OY, ha, . 56 | — 1 I ſhould 2 gun: there was no 
way I to e yon ſhew your face, but m endin 
to er; Carolins Lchint 1a her. ty r 

© Mrs. Bey. Oh abominable treachery! I forged that Letter 

from Carolina,” which you eyennow received with the greateſt 
joy imaginable: Ungrateful man | 

Bev. Well, give me your little Punk, for Marriage is not fo 
troubleſom as the imperiouſneſs of your Whore of Honour. 


| LAfde. 

Mrs. Wood. Have I deſery'd this from you? 

Bev. Well, I confeſs you have cateht me. I was indeed a- 
maz d at the Letter, having only heard of Carolina, and had 
a curioſity to ſee the meaning on t. | 

Mrs. Wood. Yes, twas curioſity made you walk with her in 
the Forenoon, in a Field beyond the New Inn. 

Bev. Sdeath, how came ſhe to know it? [ Aſide. 
Was that Carolina? | [To her. 

Mrs. ood, As if you did not know it, inhumane Creature. 
Nor is this all; I faw a Letter juſt now to one Mrs. Jilt, wherein 
you tell her you have given her more occafion for a Midwife 
than a Surgeon. - (vil? 

Fev. Sdeath, how came ſhe to ſee that, ſhe deals with the De- 

Mrs. Wood. You ſhall find, ungrateful man, that love does as 
naturally degenerate into revenge, as Wine into Vinegar: do 
you abuſe me, a virtuous Lady, a Lady of Honour, for ſuch a 
Creature, without any conſideration of my Quality? 

Bev. Pox on her Quality. This is all a miſtake, Madam. 

Mrs. Wood. I know your Hand too well for that: you might 
uſe your little tawdry mercenary Creatures ſo, that flutter about 
the Town in their thort-liv'd brayery : but a Woman of my 
Quality 5 | | 

"Bev. Well, however tis in other things, I would have no 
liberty of Conſcience in whoring: I would have none but thoſe 
women hold forth that are in lawful Orders, tis the more ſetled 
way, and has more the face of Diſcipline. | 

Mrs. #pod. If [ be not reyeng'd for this 

Enter 
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| Enter Woodly with « Note jn-bis hand. 


Wood. How the Devil cattie Bevs/:to loſe this Note in the 
Fields, Caroliza appoint to meet him privately ? I thought he 
ne're had ſeen her Death how ſhe Jilts me. | 
N 


Reads. Thet we may freely confer about an aff air which nearly 
concerns us both. Carolina. 


Hell and Devil he's with her there; Tle (teal behind em and 
furprize em. 80, Bevil, is this your private bukineſs? 

Mrs. Wood. My Husband, I dye, I dye. 

Bev. You have done well, you have frighted a Lady into-a 
fwound; Heaven knows what will become of her. 

Wood. I knew ſhe would be ſurprizd. 

Bev. Unlucky man. 

Wood. Death, Ned, you ! ſtifle her, pull off her Mask and: 
give her more air. | 

Bev. Pray forbear, Sir, you are not to ſee her; ſhe reco» 
vers. ä 

Mrs. Wood. Give her more air, quoth a'? How he frighted: 
me? 

Wood. Good Sir Pal make a ſecret on t no longer; ſhe may 
as well unmask, ſhe and I are no ſtrangers to one another. 


Mrs. Wood. What ſays he > [ Aſide: 
Bey. You may have ſeen her, but you are not acquainted: 
with her. | 


Wood. Ad amtre/prithee leave fooling, 
Bev. Upon my Honour you are not 
A Gentleman ought in Honour to lye for his Miſtreſs. [ 4fde-. 
Wood. 1 — ſooner believe a Country Gentleman that 
e and lyes for the honour of his Horſe, When he is ſelling: 
im. 
Mrs. #00d. He knows me; I am loſt, undone for ever. 
Bev. Whatever * do not diſcover. your ſelf. 
mood. I am oblig d to you, you can be kind to others. 
Mrs. Mood. Can any thing be more plain? X 
Beru. 
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Bev. Prethee, od. A trouble ds = fatthet; Laſſure you 
you neither do nor ſhall know this Lady. 10 

Wood. Is it ſo? Fare you well. Twill let 'em alone at pre- 
ſent. [Exit Woodly. 

Bev. He'll go home arid diſeover that tis you. 

Mrs. Wood. As good look would have it, I have the Key of 
the back Gate, and can be there beſbre him - I hope I ſhall bear 


bim down that it was hotl. Exit Mrs, Woadly. 
Bev. I doubt not. Oh Woman, Woman! impudence and in- 
vention never fail thee at a pinch. [ Exit. 


{4 nbiſe within of rub; rub, narrow, ſhort, gone 4 rene ; 
yards," and fuch like word: of Bowlers. 


Enter Bisket, Fribble, Cuff, and Kick. | 
Cuff. Come, Mr. Birket, let's hold em tother Game. 
Bisk, As I am an honeſt mau I have loſt all my money. 
Frib. And ſo have I, and yet you bowl'd like an Emperour, 
Neighbour Birket, the two laſt Games, but Mr. Cuff hand was 
quite out. 
Birk, A Deuce take it, wene're won one Game ſince Mr. Kick 
laid againſt us; and in my Conſcience and Soul he is a Witch, 
for Mr. Cuff ne're plaid well after. 
Cuff. Te make you amends if you'll play again. 
Frib. But we have no money. 
Kick, I have 40 or 50 J. to ſpare, you ſhall have it betwixt 
ou. | 
| {- Mrs. Bisket and Mrs. Fribble lool out atithe Window. 
Biskh, No, we'll drink a Bottle firſt and reſt, my thighs ake 
with bowling. Cods me, yonder are our Wives looking out at 
the Window to ſee ds bowl: 3 poor Rogues, i fack we'll havea 
Bottle with them. 
I warrant you they have been dancing in a Barn yonder, with 
ſome Neip'1bours, I hear their Fiddles. 
Dor. Mr. Rains is not yonder; Tle ſwear he's rare company. 
Mrs. Bis. A Murrain take you; and you had not troubled 
us with your Wmperinenuer, he had been better company to me 
to day than he was. [ Aſede. 
Dor. Yonder are our Husbands, L am reſoly'd as you have 
advis d 


4 OE 2 23 * eu © 1 mY WO | e * 
70 4 ere 99 4 La Ban rom” to 'er now, 
8 A An go doms; 

$ my W to 6951 11. new / you 

1 New] nan in 1 e 


Frib. It . be my Wife then, Tie tell, you that. 
Bick. Tou Witt handſomer than mine! that's pleaſant, ha, 


Cuff This may prove as — as bowling with them. 

. Kick, I never ſaw two fo cut out for honeſt tame ſuffering 
Ouckolds. | 

Caf, There are many as fit here, if their Wives be as hand- 
ſom as they ſay their's are. 

* Conde, Tie hold you 205. to be ſpent, and theſe Gen- 
tle Judges here. 

BK. bf = heart. But I am ſure mine is the prettieſt, 
neateſt, titeſt Woman i in the Ward. 

Frib. I have ſeen our Minifter ſtare at my Wife in her Pew, 
till he has been out in his Sermon, ſhe's ſo pretty. And you 
ſhall ſeg; Gentlemen, what diſcipline I keep her in; tis the obe- 
dienteſt poor Creature | 

Bil. Nay, mine has ſome humours, but 129 become her 
ſoprettily, and tis the ſweeteſt little Rogue! Iv has had 
more temptations than any Woman in Cheapſide, ne re ſtir. 

Frib, More temptations than my Wife, I ſcorn your words. 
There are a company of the braveſt Gallants come to my 
Shop to ſee her, and ſhe'll not ſpeak to any of them i faith 
not ſhe. 

Birk. I have Lk Knights, nay, Lords in love with my 
Wife, and ſhe does make ſuch Fools of em all. Poor Rogue, 
ha, ha, ha, my dear Lamb art thou come? 


Enter Mrs. Bisket and Dorothy. 


Mrs. Birk. Yes, you Sot; but is't not time for you to come 
home? Mr. Rains has been gone this three hours. 

Bir. I told you ſhe had ſome humours. Pretty Duck, i tack 
now I have catch'd you, I'le give you a Bottle of Wine and a 
Quart of Mum. 


H Frib. 
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Has not my Lamb a rare way of e . 
Wager, Neighbour ?: wk 
_ I ſcar you not. . 


What admirable Cuckolds a and Bubbles haye we ra 
with 
Fri. Now, Genrldnies, obſerve lire's a ſtately forehead.” 
Bisk, But here's a delicious Eye-brow, and ſweet row ing 
wanton Eye : She's my c cu u,Hρi, my pretty! 
as Mamamouchi notably has it. ati” 
Kiri. Exeellent mem. D 


Mrs. — Alas, alas! Ibut what do you mea chis you 
are alwayes fooling thus before Company. 


Bisk. Peace, I have laid a + Wager of thy head 
Againſt Mrs. Fribble; * 
Frib. Here are 1 ump red lips. 
Bil. But (ee my s teeth, and ſmell her ſweet breath. 
Breath on *em Duck. | 
Frib. Here's pure red and white; here's a . 


Ry * Ae [ He turns her round. 


Frib. Fis your goodneſs, Sir. 

Kick. Theſe Fools praiſe their Wives, as Horſe-Courſers do 
their Horſes, to put em off. 

Biek. Prethee Dear do but ſhew them a little of your Foot 
and Leg, good Duck now if thou loveſt me, do prethee now. 

Mrs. Bir Well, wel, ſo can: there tis. 

iel, A little higher, but up to your Garter, good Lamb. 

Mrs. Bisk, You are ſuch a fi imple Fellow. 

Cuff. Oh, tis charming! 

Mrs. Bick. You are ſo . really. 

Freb. Here's a fine round ſmall white hand. 

Kick. Extreme fine. 

Mrs. Frib. You are pleas d to Complement. 

Frib. Now you ſhall ſee how obedient my Wife is, he durſt as 
well eat her Nails as refuſe what I command. Doll, pray kiſs theſe 
two Gentlemen immediately. Now you ſhall ſee. Dor. 


* 5 ; 2 
Fray, Neat, ar 3 
5 "by How now, Huſwife, re my Saeed 
a 419 $4337 6 25 f 
Dor, Be not angry. Iimuſt o N 
e Your Servant, dear [ They. kiſs ber. 
: Your humble Servant. 
Eh book Paw, <9] dot tel you what Diſcipline ſhe ws 
un ut 
Birk, Ggod d ſweet dear Lamb, do thes as much if thou lov ſt 


l 91 2 s 
you ur bling: Beiden hall find Lacmgoe 
bebind b — — mg. 81 (1704 

Birks a — 5 — "all falute knie. city oo 
Frib. Ay, it mont do. Nie enn 

Tir, Your Servant, dear Lady: di 1 vv 

Cuff 8weerz Madan your bulable Servant. 

LE Ers6--Come now, let sin, andbevery: merry, adler 
ager. 

Kick. Allons, this is the moſt extraordinary adventure, but 
pms) webiver weighty Affair in hand; our Bullies will 

all ready immediatel J. 

Cuff. We Il ſwingerhe/Raſcals, Ag; and Bev;/:but wemult 
make, haſte, this is the time the 4 uſe to come to the Bowling- 
Greet, we'll meet them. 10 oy 

Kick. There is another weighty affair Clodpate i is to duſt his 
Stand of Ale, and he muſt: be-bubbled 5.40 have 50 ane to 
ſtay with em nn on2 4u0hefovertt on; eulgil. won 

ref We muſtbottow ogrdelyes of em lor F while. | 

Fri. Gentlemen, ET Is ineo! 

Cuff. r on. 5 (| Ex. omnne s. 
A. 1 i 36 167 2:4 $295 1G: 16 

1920 Eater Rains and Ld [1100 HIVE 
f Nini mant bod 3 140 3 
Dau. A padcOnnnicdinibe love leave off this boclib old 
faſhion'd ſubject . rd have all diſcourſe between us tend to 
ſomething. / -- 
Rains. Tisas unſeaſonable for a young Ladye otto entertain 


love; as for a Judge or a Biſhop to make love. 1 
H 2 Luc, 


ag © 
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Las. Love bond ung thing, done now 
In 0% xt 


e 
make uſe of any thiũi hut ready moneys / 
Rains. Methinks ready Love is a pretty thing, - 
| Luc. But there are few in this Age Hav tt abeut er. 

* Exins. I have as good Stobk, and am T — Ma- 
3 4084792 Slemyrt 91% i J 
Lac. That you ſquander dd away upon ry ons your Tee, 

bf ay hom 56h Prodigal newly of age, treats and Pays reckottings 


for eyery.bod 1 26.2301 0D Gat; 1t85b 339474 by Mi) ants 
Rains. How v prodigalg yer ] have bee Len reſo t6 
take uß in hy: teſervelull 
Luc. For me? I am achard v0lbe 4 as you.: 91 love hb liberty 


as well as a Dull Lal ae in 
Rains, Say you g? Faith let's — 3 * Nie 
Luc. Not the lewd liberty you mean =: Come, to [dives us 


better, go a littin further and tty che Eocho; here is an extra · 
erdhiary one; that will anſiwer you, to as much 8 [ 


can. 
Reins, Tis a fine Eccho, but, Madam-—- 
* LEx. Nins — lu. 
Enter „ Wootly and Catoligs.: % N 


= „ Nothing but Love, Love :  alyayes one Note ke a 
Cuckow. 

Woed. Eine Jilth.can nomedereſttein my ſelt, chan' Tana- 
tiek full mou li 5 — (Sg * 0 

Caro. er thus er Wi pte ju hors my 
virtue and 21. let Mes Ls no more, n nat ſuffer 
me to-uſe you like a Gentleman. 

ood. I am too loyal to rebel againſt you, but I may attack. 
your evil Counſellors, ydur virtua and honour. 

Caro. You'l find them impregnable. 

Whod, Virtue and Cha unſociable fooliſh: 
hope to live till every ſuch Woman ſhall be 7 


unlities I 
vicious, or 


at leaſt as 22 ſcandalous as a Sawyer with a G — 
aut of pr IP» 
We 2 in a fair way to its 
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Epſom Wells. | 53 
.  {/Caro, MH you reſolve topetfiſt-in this ſubject, I will ask the 
advice of 23 before I treat further. N F 
Wood. Say you ſo, Madam? there is a pleaſant Field behind 
my Lodgings, tis delicate walking there at this time o'day, 
eſpecĩally if you have one you like there. 
Caro What ſay you, Sir? | 
Wood, No, ao, Madam, you were not there, you know not 
what I mean. 1 a 
Caro. What Riddle's this of yours? N 
Wood. But the Lady was not ſo ill to pull off her Maak; and 
diſeover her face, tho for more Air. 
Caro. You are mad, that I confeſs is one ſign of a Lover. 
Wood. Oh Woman-kind, the Original of all lying, I confeſs 
he ſaid upon his Honour, I did not know her, but I-could read 
her Note, it would not do, 4 | 
1 Caro, This is fo extrayagantly ridiculous, it deſcrves no: ſe- 


rious Anſſ er. | 
nana} 5G Enter Revils: rn 19 8 
mood. Here's geil, le not ſhow her Note till I have ano 
portunity — buſineſs home. I knew you were not far 
off, Ned, c Fand 1 
Caro. Does he know of our interviews? LAſde. 
Ir. What mean ſt thou; Frank? | | 
uad. Lou are not acquainted with this Lady, no: 
Bey. I wiſh nothing more than the acquaintance of fo fine a - 
Lady. | 110 | [Rains and Lucia appear. 
Wood.” Whatimpudeace is this that makes thee. fool with me 
any longer thusꝰ Londer's Ri, he is not acquainted withmy 
Coulin Leia neither. No, no, come, Rains, you may ſhow - 
your ſelf, your [atrigue is diſcovered. 
Rains. What Intrigue, Franke _. 
mood. Couſiu Lacie, your Servant; I-ſee, Sir, you can ſerve 
your ſelf without the help of yout friends. 
Kais. Is this his Couſin Lucia ? 
Aue. Ohl is that the Intrigue > Theſe two Gentlemen re- 
ſeu d us this morning from the inſolence of two Hectors. 
co. Yes, and with their Swords protected us from their 
violence, and reveng'd the afftont. 


* 


Luc. 


go * 
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Lic; Mere not fuld. 
lig Tus fo wüch. f ede 3067 Yo Siebe 
Caro: This morning was tile firſt time they K 
Mood. Lou are growiu very famiſtar already, den 
Caro. If I be, you are not Soner d, Dafflire yj 
Wood, I fear too much. But how do y e Jacks 
have you'a deſign of lying with her one-way 
Rains. Mum, — or I will Gcorer AI your ie 
to your Lady Bright at home; be ſatisfied, 1 leber Wen 
to diſhobour her. But 2 this. - 4 tir fo 1h. 
Ho Hy _ 6 ＋ j 
_— What a Bert IF ow 
Ben. We ur fallen i — Anbuleade of Fiddler OR 
La Do ye conjuve? ! 7 OG HH 10 | l 
Care. You charm the Air to eivens'odnds.: fang. 
Nini The ttuth is, Madam, tis a Trap there a0 for — 
and you have no way but to dance your ſelf out tr 01 
caro. No, then I am refolvid: thy ce £ oy ſelf as Gon as! can. 
Play aJigne. | | tbo 14 8 
4; 0. L 
kate, Clodpar nick Do MOT 27 NO 
nA S920] awd 
Cs. What, you are merry with ydar Pidates. [fave been 
hunting up and down for Madam Carolina; I came to preent 
vou with ſome Country Partridges z here's n 
Dog, ſet em for yoo? Oh he ranges with ſuch mettle, and 
| points ſo true. Poor ray, GadToveandhomourhim.'+ 
Bet. That Tr4y is che beiter qua liſid Beaſt ofithetwo, ”* 
cdp. Pray, Madam, Kiſs him a little. 
Caro. Kiſs a Dog? 20% e 312) 107 
Clod. A Dog, Ud'sooks he hav us ſiyect abtesch: as any wan, 
wort ſay Lady has. Tour ſeurvy Condom Ladies feed their 
Dogs at their Tables, and have Joynts f Mutton roaſted on 
— 319k for em, and make them their Bede fel or warit of 
tter. But fince you don't love a Dog, Miadem, Tle be bold 
to ſay, yonder's the beaueifullſt Dapple Mare of mine that my 
Man leads there. There's à Buttock, Madam, how cleaa The 
treads upon her Paſterns; There's a Body round 3 a Barrel 5 
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there's 


p . 
d, a delicate broad Cheſt. 


rn Mare in Chriſtendom, 
. __ ou talk of Beauty 


s bis Mare fo babes. I (ball begin 


e's2 H 


2 


there $ 


clodp. — I muſt Jefire ſome words with you in private. 
Carb. Fam to viſit now; but ſhortly'F will hear you. 
Clodp. 1 had waited on you ſooner, but that Thaye been gi- 
ving out Warrants, and binding ſome London Rogues to 
Peace, and the like. Thus! —— P * 
* avs Lou are the worſt Picture of hini that ever I 
Tam content, Madam, to imploy my ſeff in bußdes, 
o lerremy Country, while your Lon ow Sparks laſciviohs, 
—— Swines follow their beaſtly luke and ſenſual pfea- 
ſures. Poor Fools, I pity em 
Wood. Why, we have Juſtice of the Peace that ſerve the 
Nation at Lord ow. 
 Ctodp. What, honeſt ones; than _—— for that; they are the 
greatel Malefactors there; they make a pretty Trade ont in 
the Suburbs with Bribes received from Pads, Pick - pockets, and 
Shop- lifts, with the Taxes they raiſe. from labouring Whores, 
and Contributions from Tributary Bawds; but Gentlemen, 
will you duſt a Stand with me? 


Enter Kick and Cuff with ſix more. 


Rains. We are all engag d. 
Kick, Here they are, r (hall find that none ſhall affront 
15 of our Gang | 

As long as we Bullies hold together, we deſie the 
Worl , we'll chaſtiſe their inſolence : fall on. 
{They fight, and Luciz ard Carolina bree 
amd run away. 
Kick: Come, have at you. 
Rains. How now. 5 


* , 


Bev. Rogues. 

. ood, Tou Dogs. * 

Clodp. Hold, I command you inthe Kings Name keep the 
Peace. 


Tr The we — ein P 
1 Ler- $ purſbe the Rogues, 2 vom we ban won 5 | 
field take them Priſoners. 
Rains. Dam em, they are not worth our purſuit klar 
two of * Ie 
clodp. Go, I ſay, and bring em before me, aud l will bind 


m to the P and make em be of good abearingt ill the, . 
— een of they 2 forfeie their Recullifence.”” 5 


lig c de pes for your help, you fought brave 
hs. 'Tis very. indecent-for a Magiſtrate to fight, I wil 


iw Law. 
„ hed. Pox of his Cowardize; but what mean ny 


Kain 5 Let's find the Ladies, Ile tell you as we © go. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. . ; 


Enter Clodpare, two Conntry-Fellows, Cuff, and Kick 
in Conntry-Habits. 


Kick, T Hefe Diſguiſes have done us wary, any Service. 

e Cuff. He'll begin to be drunk by and by, preach 
the Parſon upon him, or try Coal under the Candleſtick; even 
or odd with a Wirneſs, or the grand Game at Put, for I find 
he hates Dice. - 

Cloap. Come, .Genelemen; put about à Cup of Ale. Tis 
ſtiago 1'faith; is ; hot this better than your fooliſh Frexch Kick- 
ſhaw Claret? This is of the growth and product of our own 
Country, and we encourage the noble Manufacture of Ale. 
How ſay you? come fill all. Drinks. 

1. Count. His Worſhip is a notable man in the p iticks as 


ere a Juſtice of Exgland, no diſpraiſe 
2. Count. 


= 


en Fil 60, u, this 

There's the 8trei 575 Trade I was as ſpeaki *of 

not a Farthing to — 2 —.— 5 — 
„be ot to it 

INS Tn = 2 

e al urrans 

to make Mince-pyes with; it grieves my heat to think ont 


oy come, duſt it awa ay. | 
Tour Worſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 16 1 1 LI 3 
Then there's your Canary Trade takes not one 
„ Wag ad more toi be e Am Rot 


News — Graikle, San cafe 
ou bun mot 3s vel) bod Ag yidoy R 2d Dan 2e 
gebar tu We k 

Dntch, I ay nothing, bum AI hate cafiev and 

and French Dances too; — et newer fl agen. 


rue 5g and your was bi 
Hearts. 11 41/07 I VNO!13% 2LVOT — MM 113210901 GED 
nies 9 bes — nQ , = U 
C wenn time por sin an 
Sobierk#'s a pretty man, and — and — 
2 too pretty men, — wetty-meas but alas l they are 
but men; we nere think of aſſiſtimg om, «Spares, 
be loft, and we anc-ib wile | | 
Potiw 1O7 1931259 i 1 νj]d u 1667 51691q 31 A[ARUrink, 

Kick; Excellent. Coxcombt: but what hurt ean the lo of 
Poland do us, Sir? 

Clodp. Lord, that you ſhould — I why twill 
(pol oun Trade d6 Tino, ——— orldꝭ can make Lat- 
tin Ware, or work ou. un welt the German indeed 
— cans e eee e Jovesh e 
as Aida. ! 2 Ti 

2 Count. What Religion are they of in roland, an t pleaſe 
your Worſhip ? 

::Clbdp. Why they are Chriſtians, they are not within = 

I Pale 


eee ref) y . put lier Haende 
Let e ply hi 66 Heakhi il wur 
xf eee d. 15300 7722 berth 58 A123 9111 424501 1 
opal che Nation 
* pad. have Haan fr rer 
wan unn aid „ bi 100 30117 lum: 
! Hetx's News fm h a8 Wibrſhip, 
whas een enn el | 


| 1 Fy e why, Dita is „Towain base A 
very ne Towns but fill Nenn 1107 d nods e 
a ini 2 dleelch tonba — 100 10 
4 KITS xcuſe me, Sir, he Bi i 
= _= Health jo be em albz dN 
down: ſouldiering ad ſigheihg l trul 
ont; and he were a godly man, he d ſtay at home — preaehy 
ln hen that Peach f 2 
9 beg 


whoſfbys, .y©uirfon 161 1 h 
'T itisgodd News; Kinks! * 0607 2880 N NA WL» 
f _ led sx/orave Nation, 4 

Fierce nimous Fellows, your 7:kzes, Origet; 
Irskies, 1 2 unh Cofucionpord the rain, 
thertis a Monarthzias tend eva thing gaverhegthynhe 
great Conil 1 „n Ae boo nem 0. n de 
Uds butt they:have the be in Ohriſtendom. 

2: Fun Nan, withchi leave an they havekecter 
pitta bang M Beep n et fie dion bes fol 20 

Wc An t pleaſe your Worſhip we'll preſent you wits 
Country daner u have W 
+ 

Iren Wich all my y:bearts; 10 » 

r 810 1 Ae ag mes 
Ubud my dead ihm roi u mutet: intethe 
bonſeo — havelqmo:Biffarminic there nud then 
Bonus Fey pvp to my N (he's the prettieſt ev EY 
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Eater Rains. 


Rains, Mrs. Filt appointed to meet me here, ſhe's handſome, 
and I hope found. - I love Treis eyen, td the renouncing of 
Wine and good Com Jay's Dar. and blood is not able to 
e eee 
IT f 14 2 i 24.4 7 
| ute Mes. Jil. / | 
it. O are you here! well you think me a ſtrange confident 
— 8 bucif 1 had not known you to be 3 
ſweet man, and tis dark, and yay cannot ſee my bluſhes, 
Sir, I would haveſtifſered all the extremities in the World be · 
fore I would have done it, Ile ſwear I wou'd. | 
_ Raine. What extremities can you ſuffer, pretty Mrs. Jil ? 

Jile. No, tis no matter what I ſuffer, Alas! Alas! _ 

Rains. What's the matter? * r 

Flr. I am the moſt unhappy Lady in the whole World, Ile 
ſwear, ah, ha; but tis no matter, I may thank my ſelf for't, 1 
vow. 

Rains, What, have you loſt friends or money? ; 

Jil. No, no, I have ſomethingnearer my heart than all that, 
tis not money that I care for, Ile ſwear, not J. | 
8 Rains. I find that ſome body has catch'd you, you are in 

ove. 

Jile. If I were not in Love, I were a happy Woman; but 
now I am the moſt unfortunate Maid in the whole World, Ile 
ſwear, oh, oh. | 

Rains. Fy ont, young and pretty, and deſpair in this Age. 

Jile. Oh, but this is ſo fine, ſo excellent a perſon, he'll nelle 
love me, I am ruin'd, oh, oh. 

Rains. Who is this bewitching man? 


Jilt. Oh it's no matter, alas! who cares what becomes of 
I 2 me ? 
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| ag. Or. yours,” pon 
= now. * OP \ ene Vf * 
At Prithee whois i „ „ 
* File. R great acquaintance.of Mr. evils, a Norfolk Gentle- 
man; w | 


„ 
no. 


#-2 


quainted with none of my Country but my lf. + - [. Ade. 
\ 7 | "fact bandſomeſt, well-bred AM 
contin 


7 Ne Sg A. 
a , cre bon N 
7 Letter Pr, would f ſay 
ſo much? I am a loſt Woman; . foe def love me, oh, oh. 
Aalst, Though pot by your. Se deſcription, yet by my 
* try and my Name you rg d perfiyade me, that I am the 


= 
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8 low 7 = * 75 Lin As! Dan e 18. 
"Fe ine ſhall T.never te yen agen, you'll hate 
bis Ban. Some. 


I 
e 
ſhould betray me thus! Oh that I 1. bus it out before I had 
ſaid this! Oh my heart will break, Ile ſwear. 
Rains, Gad, her Tears have wollif d me: it ſuall ne te be 
aid a Woman ſhall die under my hands ; but ſhe might have 
Wenne it about without all theſe Circumſtances. [ 4ſide.. 
Jil. Oh, unfortunate Woman f I know you'll hate me for 
this, oh, oh. ER | 
Rains. No, my Dear, I am none of thoſe, do but ſtep into 
my Lodging where there's a good Convenience as can be; and 
if I do not give you as good proof of my affections— 
Jili. Good Sir, you miſtake me; do you take me for a 
Strumpet ? No, Sir, Ide have you to know I am no ſuch, I 
(wear. | ( 
Rains. I know you are modeſt z but Lovers ſhould lay by | 
that. | | | 
Tilt. I lay by my modeſty! Heaven forbid, you are a 
wicked libidinous petſon; 1 wonder you have the confidence 
to affront one of my Birth and Breeding thus like a baſe „ 
man. 


Rains. 


Gd fad, fy 


Rains. But. what ? 
Jilt. But marry me, chay's al I ſwear. [rice 
Rains. All, in the Devils name Marry, quoth ſhe, Zounds 
what a word was that? 

Jilt. I knew how I ſhould beus'd by an ungrateful man; oh 
that T ſhould'berray my weakneſß, oh, oh! 

Rains. Fare you well, good Mrs. Jilt:  Sblood, marry? ha, 
74 ha, ha v. Rains. 
In. Miſctable Woman, how unlucky am I? bat 1 am re- 
ſolv d never to give” over till I get a Husband, if I live and 
breath. [Exit Jilt. 


5 


Euter Mrs. Woodly, Lucia, 2d Carolina. 


* 4 This is your Husbands ſtory. 

Mrs. Vood. No, tis their own, I aſſure you: why did you 
intend — acquaintance with Rains and Bevil ſhould bea ſe- 
ctet? char at's pleaſant, they have only proclaim d it in the Town, 
yet no where elfe. 

Caro. They cannot be ſo baſe; we ſaw em but by acci- 
dent. 

Mrs. Wood. By accident !' you are pleaſant, Madam, ha, 
ha, ha. 

Tuc. What's the cauſe of your unſcemly. mirth, Couſin ? 

Mrs. vod. By accident Mr. Rains applys himſelf wholly ta. 
you, and by accident Mr. Beui l makes love to you, Madam ;.by 
accident ye all met in a Field this Forenoon; by accident, Ma. 
dam, Mr. Bevil expected you to meet him alone in a Field on the 
backſide of my Lodging. 

Caro. Me ! you drive a jeſt too far, do yon intend to affiont 
me ? 

Mrs. 7/ood. I have no mind to fall under the laſh of their ma+ 
licious tonguesz butT walked over that Field ia a Maſque, Be- 
vil meets me, calls me dear Carolina, ſaid he had obeyed my 
ſummons, 


9 4 al WM - 

9 Fg 2 

— 0 " * 
T 1 


py r | Agvat dame 
ee ee NR ie ey projets, you mit 
ie les with 
"T8 orthy wen aye they no ſenſe of honour ? 


Euter Mr. Woodly 


Mrs. Wood. Yondet, I believe; comes one of them; I'leleave 
ye. leſt I ſhould be ſuſpetted to tell chi | 
[Ex. Mrs. Woedlh, 


wid. Hove Caroline ſo, I muſt undermine Bevil, whom I 
fear ſhe's inclin'd to; I muſt reader Rai, ſuſpected too, left 
th ſhould clear one another. 

If this be true, we have been finely miſtaken. 

Wood. Oh Ladies, are you here, you're punctual, are your 
new Gallants come yet Perhaps I may gueſs right. 2 2 
Co. What Gallants? 

Wood. Nay, perhaps it may be a miſtake; but I was told by 
five or fix Gentlemen upon Clay-Hill, that you were to meet 
with Rain and Bevil privately this night here in am ſes Gar- 
den; that's all. 

Caro. O baſe perfidious mea |! 

Lac. We meet em? 

Mood. Why, did you think it had been a ſecret? ſo is a Pro- 
clamation, A themſelves have bragg d on t. 

Caro. Do they already boaſt of our eaſineſs, vile men ! Well 
I ſee we muſt condemn Gur ſelves to the converſation of dull 
ſober Fools. 

Luc. Or which is as bad, confine our ſelves to the imperti- 
nence of our own Sex. 

Wood. Iproffer d to day to bring Kerns acquainted with you, 
Couſin; but he refus'd it, and ſaid he would not marry you for 
his own ſake, nor lie with you for mine; and that a man had 
— excuſe for himſelf, that viſited a Woman without deſigu of 

lying with her one way or other. 

Luc. Oh Impudence! 

Wood. They are men of wit and good company, but not > 


intim | '88 you ate With Fevih Me- 
| 25 ene 
Caro. I intimate with him! what mean on? | 
Wood. You are pleaſant, Madam; I mean ſhe does not meet 
- him alone, 7 apy ae 2 | FA ö ** 
Cgro., Had, hg the impud'e lay. this ? or have yu fo 
little hanour lee the words An idle fellow w- ꝰ 
Wood. But I muſt believe my eyes: did I not ſee you with 
him mask'd? and ſpeak.to yau, by the ſame token y ou fellgnto 
a ſwound at the ſurprize? | 
eds dn , Sir, or mould make me ſo. 
Wood. To ſhew you I am not mad, there's the Nate you 
wrote to Bendl. ei e ee 
caro. That I wrote? Heaven! Lucia do you hear what Mon- 
[ters of men our ill fate, or yqur worſe Conduct have thtoun 
us upon? Let's in and read this Note. 


Lucia. How am Ia Fenn 
Wood. All this ———.— won't'clear her with me; I know 
Woman- kind too well. . | EN. 


5 * * * 2 5 p ; ; 
ub 2103 fRiG1 - 401351 8. | (21 
RN Enter Rains au Bevil. 
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Rains: Lacie and Caralina are ſlipt into the Houſe, oxfome 
Arbour, I ſee a Hackney Coach, 4gr they reſalv d not to bring 


their own, | Fs Ke. nal An LES 
"Bev... Head 2 75 re, lewd young fellows dau db geh 
any 


ve yet. that I, could nor ſatjete xith 


thus 3, I 

. waſh Burgandy; but to be content to leave 

all the „ een Londa, for two that on 

my canſcience are fooliſhly honeſt. | 

90 ö our leave, Bens. Landon is ouetſtock d with 
enc 


r too. many Hares in a Hare- Warren the 
croſs our hunting, and we ap make no work on't;-the dafigul- 


ty of bo oe; Part0 the Game. | 


* 


"3224; .loye thels Women the more, for-declaring-agaiolt 
Fools, contrary to moſt of their Sex. | 
Faint. Ihatea woman that's in love with a fulſom Coxcomb, 


ſhe's 


a Nt 
1 . - 
bl g * 


| thi over Gee thao pit 2315 Oh 
feeds on Toads.. 
ev. Well, I love Caroline beybid all kl of wodeſty; fo 


, that I am reſolv d if ſhe will to turn recreant and marry 
her, let what will be the caſe " 


Kainr. To forbear plen dec fo Ware be 
N˙EE were 10 agjomr ark never to 


de, 1am face of the preſene plesfure, and but ventuve the 


future pain. 
2 Bur Lam refoly deo venture, though the Gallier were 


conſoquenee. 
dev. And Itoo. 1 will live 50 years in that one night I firſt 
— F the reſt of 
Yonder Tbelieve they ate. e 
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Enter Carolina 4 La. 2 wot 81 
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Gd. 


Card. Ungratefl men! ! 091 buid-uegoV 


Luc. Tis not too late to retreat from his ce 
2 Ladies, your Hündfe Servant: ſee you are to be 
tru 
ee. But you me nog, i du reiche ont un | 
Bev. How's this, Madam? - 289 
Luc. Your infamous dea ealing with ws =_ 15 
neſs, Zndians/and Cannibals would: 
Kein. n e 
eat you? we bave a 
Lac. Do — 1 dur a e 
Caro. It — thank our ſelves to truſt ſuch 8 
Bev. Tou amare us, you are juſt de Wir. hin 
thought to have concliiied'a Peate with y | 7 2 
cars. Avoid our fight, thou vain un. ech . un 1110 2O 
Luc. And take thy lewd em. r ith thee. © : 
Rains. Ladies you have ſo much wit ENR cy 
are in rn 


be 'S 
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as ebenen 


Bev. Fo my 1 Fo br lole 8 look of 
ours me, your anger pleaſes Lam in love with your 
TOWNS. | 


* It TY fo, Jon wou ꝗ not elſe lo juſtly have provok d 


yr WE 'Tis ſome honour, Madam, to be thought worth your 
anger. Icou'd never be angry with thoſe I deſpis d. 

Tre. But you ſhall find, L can. Let's fave N 

Exit 
Raint. Death, this is madnels; .Tle not leave you o. 5 
[Exit Rains. 

Caro. I write Letters, and make private appointments with 
you, perfidious man | to blaſt my reputation thus 

Bev. This is Mrs. Woodly's malice— ;-- Ae. 


Pray hear me, Madam ...._.. ...-: 
Caro. No, Sir. Farewell. S. 
4 | 


Enter Woodly a 125 are 


Wood. Therrgo Bevil and cli Ina. [Ex. Bev. and Carol. 
Now jealouſie alliſt me, I may o'rehear ſomething, tis not ſo 
like a Gentleman, but tis like a wiſe and jealous Lover: Ile 


follow. 1 | [Exit Woody. 


Enter Mrs. © woah at the Fe on the right bend f 
the Stage. 


Mrs. Wood. I long to bear what my information has wrought 
upon em. Miſchie ago! gh I hope, 
LEW Bevil and 2115 4 ike door on | the left band, at 
which Mrs. Woody) 2 back and conceals her ſelf 
Here are the two who [am moſt concern di in; tis dark, and I 
ſhall eafily conceal my (elf. 
[Woodly enters alittle after Beyil and Carolina, and ſtands 
cloſe. K Caro. 
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5 4 Hebe 2 an nend 


But I will heat WISE oa 
"Cur. Is this rener ei ei 95 
Bev. Tis tru be ers kt Vetter * from 

you to me, and 4 10535 maꝝ d ut the Let- 

ter, and reſolv'd the Te 25 but 1 found her inſtead 
of . 33 1 0 em | 


4. Damyation on this lt 2: 1s 

H 0 1 Gow d the er bi 3 bor Ne . Dave pa- 
tiende. ; 2 

ev · Her Husband came by in the meat) time, and as I be- 
heve took her for you, ſaid he kney her, and ſeem'd tb be 
much concern d; and ſhe ſwounde 19 ey 

Cars. Ndw dhe Riadle tee een 

Wood. I will yet hear fatehef. 

Caro, But how came you to part i the Note which I have 
now? IfeeFou are not to be truſte wich 4 99 0 


Bev. I amy glad you baxg ft, 1 9 5 dropt it 1 
know not mot: bf Dave! a 5 18405 Mets aft a ſtrangers 
Goding It ng fe might hab have . ith, an! in diligence Icou'd 
not fifid it; but low k ame you by Re 

Cara. You have told a. plaul ible” St, a, ind Wh! let you 
know, but T conjure Ybu.to take no 5 of it. 

Bev. 
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Bev. Tou ſhall command de YO 

- Caro. Kup then hay been amporiur d fines I 
came . Ep ſcan, hy the love of Mr. Woodly, and I ſuppoſe he 

the ſame jcalouſię of me, that his virtuous La dy has of 

thoughtheres ao danger, guy me this Note, wit n 
ane Me;)Rpine and y: 

oodly and his Wife both ftart, ar ſurpri ſed at the je 

"ik Hell and Devils l now all's out- - 

> [Both appear, and ſpeak together. 

Mrs, bal. c Where's the Traytor that hes ahugd me thus 2 

bod, Madan : Caroline, lichank you. yon hare. ob- 

42d F2ud alli d we me much. dr nn ende 

Mrs. Wood. My Hushand ! Lam undone. mot ns 

„oed. '$death; is ſhe here? W od 

Caro. Heaven! what — this come to ? — mel 

- Bev. Halucky aeident el ! 2 K. Al. 

- Mrs. ond. Oh be we dab anreden 27G: 2160 

„Caro. Hold, Madam Ot — þ 'E1 oF 15H 1 * wir! 7 5 

Wood. ir, I muſt have 2 further acaaum of yu. 215 

Bev. Let it ſuffice to tell you, my angaw againſt yt Wite, 
for contriving zbis-miſchief againſt'me, made e ſay wor than 
was true :. She h junoceas of any lotrigue with me, only the 
Letter ſhe did write, what made her L Tuo nat. | 

Wood. But, Sir—— 

Bev. But, Six, 1 muſt demand an acevunt of you, concern- 
ing ihe Better tand the fair Qhatacter you gave me; tas not 
ſo kes Gentlemen.“ 10 31. Vor . ) 1 | 

Ward: 'Sdeath, notlike a Gentlemen - 

os Leg, bis hand on ble — 

Caro. Hold, Gentlemen. IT 

Wood. Oh, Madam, I thank you for favours. : 

>| Caro, If have any. 2 you, follow me; or4.ſhall 
diſtruſt aMlyoeq have ſai Ame af 

Mrs. Mood: [Ob-baſe dahumone Villain! fo t&allly ro alperſe 
my Honour, 

© Bev. Madam, Imuſt obey you. Monſieur i we mettes — pas 
en peine, je tronverai | occaſion de vows voir demain au Ma- 
ten. A 

K 2 Wood. 
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7 ed. 1 i buſty dur by a 1 per 
you have honour in you beay Her. Nerven kt 


fore; | 1 Id „ing AA e INKS 
Wood. Ko! what eu provoke him to ſo juan los an accu- 


uten d bo : 
e ppebnser ad ine Ser of baſe 2 
enοον⁰,jõND av theit ends? [was ioth to make a 
rel between you, not re but Ih 
never reſted from the ithportunity of He love — 
, Wood. I know how to deal with- him ; ehrt 7e Ma- 
am 

Mrs. 8 me} Heaven knows eee fir 
tnous; but et rt Carolin s 
truth certainly : + nappies heard this day that you are 
pleaſed to * à Wench too, ny; one that was a Bawd, and 
you pervert the uſe of her, and turn her into a Whore; and ho- 
neſt aln ont j Fle ut endure it. 

"3/604: Tig well invented bur werdials, Madam, you ond 
have too much todo ol ctear your ſelf, te think of — 
me. 

Mrs. #004. If thou hadſt cou * thee, thou wouldft re- 
venge we of this falſe Rascal. But why bud T expect ſuch 
honour from you? you are one of thoſe keeping Coxeomibs 
that rather than not Keep will keep a dend Nay, your Mi- 
ſtreſs; forſdoth, has turn d from Bawd to Punk, from Punk to 
Bawd, as often as they ſay Thames Water will ſtink and * 
ſweet again at Sca-. 

#oed; Sdeath, none of your footery, clear your ar; or rie 
make-you an example, DIE] 99] ber. Woodly 

Mts: Wood. Now all che power of Sevonipelfit . e 
here's company, Ile Nur N 


| Ex. Mis. Woody 
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Enter 


nows,1'know 
— 1 ok the rn {hed et on him eres; be- 
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p ren $44) dT. TAG fa Aerts oor ng dn 
* 7" ee Rains, Lucis, ent naher * Mig. Wo, 
MET 1 | 120 | going” ont. | | 
Rains. There can benothing plainer, than that the jealouſie 
and malice of Mrs. Weodly contriv d this. Can you believe wo 
can be ſuch Raſeals without provocation? N 42 
Luc. Tis probable 8 has done this for Love and Teas 
louſte of Carolina, and bis Wife for Love and Jealouſie of Be- 


vil. 


Due if you were not monſtrouſly lewd, the freedom of Ep fore 
allo 


ws almoſt nothing to be ſcandalous. {197075097 
Reine. Do youknow, Madam, there is no ſuch thing as ſcan- 
dal in this Age? Infamy is now almoſt as hard to get as pre- 
fermeat. - | ; | | 
Enter Clodpate. K 
clad, Who's here, Mr. Rains? Udsbud I am almoſt fox t, we 
have duſted it away, Gudſooks ʒ but there were two Couutry- 
follows there that I never ſaw before, won above forty pound 
of me at Put, but they are honeſt Country- fellows; one of em 
is a chief Conſtable, a very honeſt Fellow. „ 295 
But where's Madam Caroline ? I have been at her Lodging. 
Luc. Oh Mr. Clodpate / I am glad I have found you, I ſent 
all. up and down the Town for you- 
ciadp. Udsbud, Madam, what's the matter, is my Miſtreſs 
not well? Des Wy 
Luc. Her Brother is come this Evering to Town, with a re- 
ſolution t force bet to Lowdown, to marry one, he has provided 
for her: the poor Lady is almoſt diſtracted, and bid me tell 
you, if you M relieve her from this diſtreſs, ſhe Il be for ever 
yours. ' ben 4 | 
cod, Udſooks, does be take her ui g. arms, Ile ſend my 
Warrant for him, and ſtop his Journey. x $463 7 
Luc. No, ſhe has deſigu d a better way ; her Brother bas 
carried her in his Coach to ſee a Kinſwoman that; lodges near 
the Church, and intends to ſap there, and got to come home. 
till eleven of;the Clock, 
| Cloap., God. J 2 11 
Luc. If you'll go and ſtay for her in the Church · yard, and 


have 


5 e erde 
Na live in London. ory yo 


As Gad jadge me, ſhe's fine perſon's but why the 
Church. yard 2; that's a place to meet in when we are dead, not 
while we are living, there are * Sprights and dead Folks walk : : 
tremble to think ont. 
Nins. 5 — has not yet out grown the betief of Raw. 
keaSand Bloody- bones. 
1. Theres now no remedy 5 if you omit this oppottuni 
ty, ou will for ever loſe ler. 
22 Nay, rather thin that T le ventire; but Fle rake wy 
Praftics of Prcry io my Pocket! ch 
Luc. Do ſo, and then let em walk their hearts out.” 
—__ Well, Gad fave you, Fle marry her to night. 
[Exit Cledpate, 
* Los." If1 vad not ent him away; we had been peſter'd with 
him all night. 7 
© Rains. Since you have gone thus far with hind, Ile have my 
ſhare in the ſport. 
Es. If he ſhould ſe Bevil a and od 'ewould Fr. all. 


Enter * 

Foot. boy. Madam, my Lady ſent me to tell you, that we is 
gone home with Mr. Zevil, and defires your Company. 

E it f Fe Rep Be 

4. R ou W ; pra & youwir 

Valet de _ aria cup 11 and walt 10 0 
the Church- poreh ml iodprte bond into the e Chuck. yard! 
and then _ out 04. him, —.— fright him to purpoſe, I 4 

Reg. I will, Sir, a am 0 oyment: ſet t us non 
for miſchief, fit N 92 ” roi 10) 22 1 

Aur, He believes ih Spirits and dra Folks et, as 
ftedfaftly as it his Creed! or, 2 

. This may make excellent Sport. 

Fle about it inſtantly; if we do not Fight him ont of 

that little wit t his Juſticeſhip| has, I an Pan e, a Erne. 


Enter 
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Fribh Mrz. Frih. u Bicker, :::c 7 ww 11 


Folk Wihire's Mi. Cf, Dull, we leſt em hero hut 

even do hen we went to drink with our Neighbours. 
Mrs. Früh. They were ſent for upon extraordinary buſineſs, 

they paid the ing. * 


Bick. Ito tlley ate very civil, fair condition d Gentlemen as 
one would wiſh to drink dr bowl with; but I vow there were 
ſome Bullies there fwore to bloodily, I was afraid the Bowling- 
green would have fallen upon our heads butwhere's my Lamb? 

Mrs. Fri. She's ſtept to a Neighbour in the Bowling-green, 
ſhe'll come inſtantl ' | "NE 

Frib. Come, Neighbour Bjsket, will you go? our friends 
expect us to he merry with them, I could be fo brisk to night, 
fa, la, la, Gr. 

. Brick, Ay, and I too, fa, la, la; we'll ſing old Roſe, faith, 
, FH ond 

Hrs Frib. Why, have you the confidence to offer to leave 
me when the Gentlemen are gone; and you in this condition ? 

Frib. How, what ſay you? 

Mrs. Frib. I have been too tame; tis time now to pluck up 
a ſpirit, you ſcurvy Fellow, 

Frib. As Gad judge me; the Jade's drunk. 

Mes Fri Tis you are drunk, Beaſt, everynight; you are 
Gpping off your half-pints all day long, and one has no more 
comfort of you at night thaw of a Bed-ſtaff, nay not ſo much. 

Frib. Oh monſtrous impudence | the Woman's poſſeſs d, as 
I hops to brenthe. | 
\' Birks PH this is nothing, my Duck ſays more-to me than 
this every day; they will have theſe humours with em, mine 
hag abundance, pretty Rogue, ha, ha. 

Frib. But if you be a fool, Neighbour, Ile be none, le not 
endure it. Know your Lord and Maſter, - ny 
Mes. Fr ib; fam my qwn Miſtreſs. Did I marsy a fooliſh Ha- 
berdaſher to be govern'd by him? out upon thee, Nickeom- 
poop, Ile order ther, i faith. | 

Bis Juſt, my Duck, to a hair, ha, ha, ha. 

Frib. Oh unheard of impudence! 
Mr. Fribo Allmy Neighbours ery out on me, for ſuffering 


you 
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aud, looſe, and ſpend chat abroad thathe ſhould:{puid wi 
at home? you villainous man, Ile not endure it. 

_ Birk, Juſt, my Aollie, for all the world, ha, ha, ha. 

Frib. Nay then, tis time to be in earneſt. Huſwiſe, know 
your Lord and Maſter, I ſay know your Lord and Maſter. 
Mrs. Frib, My Lord and Maſter! I ſcorn thee, thou inſolent 
Fellow, know your Lady and Miſtreſs, Sirrah, Ile order you 
better, you ſcurvy Fellow. | 

Frib. Oh horrible ſhe's diſtracted. Huſwiſe, get you home 
and ſleep, and be ſober, or Ile ſend you home with a Flea in 
your Ear. e * | 

Mrs. Frib. Get you home, you pitiful Fellow, or Tle ſend 
you home with a Flea in your Ear, and you go to that, thou 
tumbling Fool. | F 

Frib. This is prodigious. Do you know, Huſwife, that [ 
will give you much correction. V4 odd 

Dor. You give me correction, you Coward ? Nail, 

Frib. The Law allows me to give my Wife due correction. 
I know the Law, Huſwife, and tremble. | 

Dor. You give me correction, you Wittal? Vle teach you 
Law. [She gives him a daſb on the Chaps. 

Frib. Oh Impudence l nay, then have at you. If you be 
mad, Ile cure you without the help of Bedlam. [ Beats ber. 

Dor. Help, help, murder, murder. 

Bis. Nay hold, Neighbour, for Heaven ſake. 

Erib. Stand by, let me alone, or I will miſchief you. Would 
you be ſo wicked as to part Man and Wife, a curſe will follow 
you, if you do. 

Bis. Nay then, whom Heav'n has joyn'd I will not put 
aſunder. 

Frib, Come, Huſiwife, ask me pardon, or I will ſwinge you 
immoderately. | {Frib: ſtrikes ber again. 

Dor. Hold, I do ask you pardon. [ She kneels. 

Frib. Will you never be ſo inſolent agen? 

Por. No, I will never pluck up a ſpirit agen. 

Frib. Go, get you home. 

Dor. Yes Iwill; but if I do not make your head ake for't 


before 


"Vulgate eas: 
__ en Welty, 73 
before to morrow morning. Ode” [Exit Doro. 
Frib. Caſtigo te, non quod adig Babeam, ſed quod amen, is 
an excellent Seutenee I learnt "Grammar. 
Srl, This is ſhcomparable. Oh that. I could gavern my 
Wife thus! if I chought I could; I would ſwinge my Duck ex- 
tremely I'd beat my Lamb inordinately. 
Frib. | warrant you, try. This is the only way to govern 
her; let her feel, if ſhe can't underſtand that you are her head. 
' Bisk, I vow and ſwear have a good mind, really, though 
ſhe 2 She does lead me ſuch a life ſometimes, 
I proteſt and vow, fleſh and blood is not able to bear it. 
Frib. I tell; you, Neighbour, tis a diſhonourable thing to 
bear an affront from a Woman, ſpecially our own Wife. 
ii. Uds me, here ſhe is, I tremble. 
Frib. Bear up for ſhame. 


— 


Euter Mrs. Bisk. 
Mrs. Biel. Where have vou been, you Fop Doodle? 
Bi. What's that to you ſilt-Flirts? 
Mrs. Birk. What ſays the Fellow? 

Bisk, I fay, know your Lord and Maſter. 

Mrs. Bi:k. O heaven! the Boar's drunk, and has loſt his 
ſenſes. | 

Bish. No, the Sow is drunk and has loſt her manners. 

Mrs. Bisk, Oh horrid inſolence! you Villain, Ile order you, 
I can hear you have loſt all your money at Bowls. Get you 
home, Sirrahz you drunken beaſt, you ſhall have money again, 
you ſhal]. | 

Bis. Peace, you impertinent unſeaſonable Aſs, or I ſhall 
grow paſſionate. 

Mrs. Birk, You ſcurvy Fellow, Ile tear you eyes out. Iam 
amaz'd, what can this inſolence mean! 

Bisk, Stand by me, Neighbour, I bave too long endur'd your 
impudence. I will give you a great deal of Correction: Iam 
your head, Huſwife. | 

Mrs. Bisk, You my head, you Cuckold! nay then 'tis time 
to begin with you. Ile head you before I have done. 

* [ She gives him a donce on the Chaps. 
| L Frib. 
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Frib. Now it begins. ; = 5 
Bis ky, Nay then have at you... [He firikes ber. 
Mrs. Bisk. Strike year 00 ife! Tle tear your Throat out. 


[ She takes away the ſtick and beats him, he tumbles dor. 
Bisk, Help, murder, murder,-Neighbour, help, help, help. 
Mrs. Bisk Vie. make an Example on you. Hah would you 
zovern-your own Wife? Lord and Maſter, Quoth a! a 
Bisk Oh my Throat, Oh my Eyes! 
Frib. Come off for ſhame, you'r an inſolent Woman, aud 
were you my Wife, I would take off your Woman hood. 
[ Bisket gets / and runs away as hard as he can drive. 
Mrs, Bit, Oh you are one of the Raſcals that put him up6n 
this! Ile try a pluck with you, Ile tear your Eyes out, you 


Villain, you Cuckoldly Villain. She beats Fribble. 
Frib. Hold, hold Oh Cowardly Rogue! Has he left me in 
the Lurch? N 


Mrs. Big. Tle order all ſuch Raſcals. 
Frib. Hold, bold, this is a ſne-Devil. 

[Fribble run from her, and Exit. . 
Mrs. Bisk, So, are you routed? now the field's my own; 


— order my Cuckold. Attempt to conquer his own. 
Wi | 


I to my Husband ſcorn to be a Slave, 
Ine re can fear the beaſt whoſe horns I gade. 
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ACT V. SCEN:E L 


Enter Kick and Cuff. 


Kick TY has been a lucky day; but this laſt buſineſs you 
drew me into, frighted me devilifhly. 
Cuff. We that are to live by vertuous induftry, ought to- 
ſand out at nothing. | 
Kick; But no more of this, if you pleaſe, yet'twas well de- 
u d eorob cſodpate; a falſe Rogue to have threeſcore pounds 


In: 
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in his Pocket, and leave us off at Put. He rob d us of that firſt 
and we took it by way of Repriſal. 
Ir Cuff. His man is gagg d and bound far enough from helping 
im. 

Kick. And away the Horſes are gone for London. The Rogue 
will neither go nor ſend to London for a diſcovery, he hates it 
{o; but what a Pox made the Sot in the Church yard? 

Cuff. Nay, I know ndt, unleſs he waited to kill ſome body, 
and then give him Chriſtian Burfal. I am ſure it furniſhed me 
with a good invention, 

Kick, If thou hadſt not been a thorough-pac'd Rogue, thou 
couldſt never have been ſo preſent to thy (elf. - If we had only 
bound him, ſome body might have paſs d by by accident and 
uloos'd him; but to tie his hands behind him, and take a ſheet 
off the next Hedge, and tie him up in it like a Ghoſt, and gag 
him, was a Maſter-piece of Roguery. 

Cuff. This way will not only ſecure us from preſent purſuit, 
for no body durſt come near him to unbind his hands: But it 

o will make excellent ſport, he'll fright all the Town out of their 
wits. | 
Enter Rains and Roger. 


Kick. There's Rains, let us retire for fear of broken heads. 
[ Exennt Kick and Cuff. 
Rains. How now, what news of Clodpate ? 
; Roger. Oh, Sir, we had like to have been frighted out of 
our wits our ſelves, 
Rains. How ſo? 
Roger. When we expected to have frighted Mr. Clodpate, we 
ſaw another in a ſheet, at which at firſt we cryed out for fear, 
which he (to our comfort) hearing, roar'd like a Bull at a 
Country Bear- bating, and run from us with all the ſpeed he 
could. +044, 
Rains. 'Tis ſtrange? who ſhould it be? 
Roger. We know not, Sir; but the amazement made us ſoon 
pull off our Ghoſtly Habits, and come home. 


L 2 | Enter 


_— T7. <0 26 
Enter Woodly. 
Rains. Whois here? 
Wood. Mr. Rains, I am glad I have found you. 
R#ins, Oh, Sir, is it you? we are to thank you for the fa- 
vour you did us in giving thoſe excellent Characters of us to 
our Miſtreſſes. 2e 

. Wood. Your Miſtreſſes? you are men of diſpatch, you take 
Women as faſt as the French Towns; none of em endure a 
Siege, but yield upon the firſt Summons to you. 

Hains. You are in the wrong, ſuch as we can buy or corrupt 
the Governours of, may be ealily had; but there. are your 
Nimmegen Ladies that will hold out, and pelt damnably. But, 
Sir, I muſt be a little more ſerious with you. Do you think 
you have us'd a couple of honeſt Fellows as you ought? 

Wood, Why, I could do no leſs for the honour of my Kinſ- 
woman, or the ſecuring my own love to Carolina, which was 
deſperate; and Tet me tel} you, it is a filly Honour that will 
hinder a man the ſatisfying of his love, and is never to be found 
but in fooliſh Rhiming Plays and Romances. , 

Rains. I could however be,no,rub in your way, fince all 
my pretences are to your Couſin Lucia, and Ile aſſure you as 
honourable— | 1 

mood. That's asſhe pleaſes; for you have no more honour 
in love than needs muſt, There's no truſting young Ladies now 
a-days to the Invaſion of Audacious men. | | ; | 

Rains. But they may to the en of eaſe Pm. 

Wood. You are no man of eaſie Phlemm; but this is not my 
buſineſs. ' F ſuppoſe you have heard of the Buſtle at Mamſes 
Garden to night. | 

Rains. | have. 

E vod. I have no more to fay, but that you would tell BeviF 
J deſire to ſee him with his Sword in his hand. 2 

Rains. Sure you ate too well grounded in the belief of your 
Wifes vertue, to entertain a light ſuſpicion of her. : 

mood. I am ſure they ne re ſhall know that I ſuſpect her. i 

[ Aſede. 
Sr, ſince I do not queſtion her honour, do not you make 
with 


07 
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with it, tis for his falſe acculatiqe that], require ſatisfa- 
Hon. : ' >. "A, 3 | A 
Rains. Theſame | vethat provok'd you to accuſe bim falſ- 
ly, made him do the fame to your Wife; he loves Carolina al- 
moſt to madneſs. | a | 
Wood. The honour of my Wife is too nice a thing to be us d 
at that rate, eſpecially by one that rivall'd me in my Miſtreſs, 
without further diſpute I will fight with him; if he refuſes to 
meet me, T ſhall think he dares not. ? 
Rains. That yaw ſhall not think; ſince you are ſo brisk, 
provide one to entertain me, am. his Exiend. 
mood. Such a one youſhall not want inſtantly. 
Kains, We cannot poſſibly meet to night; at 5.10 the morn- 
ing we'll meet you at Box Hill. 
- Wood. I will expect you there, adieu. [Exit Woodly.. 
Rains. Coodnight.. * 


Euter Fribble, Bisket drunk, with Fiddlers. 


Bis. Come on Fiddlers, play us a Serenade; a Serenade's a: 
fine merry Tune; we'll be as merry as the veryeſt Royſters of 
em all, and as drunk too, an we fer. upon't, Neighbour 


#4 454 


ſtinks for fear. : 5 1 | 
Fid. N an: t pleaſe you, Kr. 2 
Frib. Ah brave Neighbour Bt, you are: a merry man: 
rfack. ' pe 
Bi. I. am I not I debe any man in. En to bemegrier;, 
rfags. Come let's all be ehe dare e E. ; 


Here's. a Health unto his Majeſty, 
With a Fal, la, la, Ia, la jero. 


De 01 | 91 Ogi. E217 117i 
Frz6. Come on, hey Boys, ſtrike up— 
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n Oy t as hen as any man upon the face 
of (be he Hank, ifs eeting were here Id beat her extreamly, 


E adden love her, poor Bird, 
are ee * | l . 


an Vat ſer ſele Song. 


Tf ſhe prove conſlant, obliging, ud kind, 
Perhaps T le vouchſafe 1 ro gore ber, 
But if pride or inconſftncy in Br 1 find, 


ae have her to Nu 7m above Jo | i 


© Frib. Bravely refolv'd. But for all that you left me engag d 
baſely and ſcurvily. 


Enter Mrs. Bisket and Mrs. Fribble. 


Mrs. Frib. Mr. Rains ſhould be here by the Fiddles. O la- 
mentable, our Husbands are drunk and roaring and ſerenading. 

Mre. Bick. Oh my fingers itch at em, Ile order my Rogue. 
Bil. slife here they are; now does my heart fail me: Fidlers 
do you krep back ʒ cheyſhl be the Reſerve, you ſhall lead the 
Van, * le bring eRear: There's diſcipline for you. 

Frib. We are Plea i into an Ambuſh, bear thy ſelf bravely. 

Mrs, Bick. Where's my drunken beaſt ?do you ſneak behin > 
Tle make you an 1 example. * 


P Bisk Sings. N 50 n 
But if pride or inconſtaucy in her I fin 
T'de have ber to oo m above her. 


Nils. Wick. A ovette! 4 pitiful Com mite above me! I'le 
have better men aboye me > Sicedt, IT ſpoil'yotir finging. 


Exter Kick 1 Cuff. with. Fiddles. 
Kick, They ate our Bubbles drunk, but not drunk enough, 
and their Wives with them. t too. Now tor { ſome ſtratagem to 
part em 


Cuff. 


= 


us, | 

ciſf Ladies a word af conſultation. ** 
Mes. B, Your Servant, ir. . 
Bin, Of Gentlemen, your Servant; now we Il be merry as 
Princes i faith: who cares for you now, come ſtrike up Fid-- 


79 


dlers. Mo, | 

Frib. Ay come, fa, la, la, let em alone, who careg. 

BI. Ay come, let em alone, who cares. 

Kick, Ladies, let me deſir you to walk away, your Huſ- 
bands are too drunk for your company; weill carry em to our 
Lodgings, and they {ball ſleep till they be ſober.: 

2 And well come back and wait on you with our Fid- 
es. 

Mrs. Frib, Your Servant, ſweet Sir, you are very obliging. 

Mes. Br. We ſhall be proud to wait on you. Your humble 
Servant. Exit. 

Frib. Are you gone. Come, Gentlemen, let's join our forces, 
and away ſerenading, fa, la, la. 

Kick, Come on toward our Lodging. 

Birk. Strike up, fa, la, la, Ia. 


Enter people crying the Devil, the Devil, Clodpate with his: 

band bound behind hint in a ſheet like a Ghoſt. Bisket 
and Fribble run with the Fiddles, crying the Devil, the 
Ghoft, &c. 


Kick, He's here, the Rogue has made haſte; now will our: 
Ladies be afraid tolye alone to night. 

Cuff. We muſt: e en be content to ſupply their Husbands pla- 
ces. Come along. 11 | | Exettat: 

Clodp.. Oh, oh, oh, Udfooks there's my Gag broke'at length, 
thanks to the ſtrength of my teeth; unmerciful Rogues, if it 
had been like Dapper: Gag of Ginger-bread,. it would have 
melted in my mouth; never man has been ſo unfortunate as I 
have been this night, I have been frighted out of my Wits, I. 
ſaw two Ghoſts in the Church - yard, have almoſt ſweat my (elf 
into a Conſumption; my man's gone, for ought I know mur- 
der d;*nay which is worſe, my Dapple Mare's loſt, I amrob'd' 
of Threeſcore Pounds, my hands ty'd behiud me, evety one 
takes me for a Ghoſt ;. oh, oh, ob. Huter 
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e Oh the Devil, the Deb = 
Do you hear, I am Devil, den, lee t 
Pon} -4 bimhe'drun ten times faſter; If go home they'l hue 
the doors upon me, no body will come near me tis night, nor 
for ought Eknow to momo. [Enter Landlord end two 
more with him whiſtling. 
Laval. Oh here's the Ghoſt, the Ghoſt. | "Exit. 
Clodp. Stay, I affi no Ghoſt, Landlord ; Rogue ſtay, Iwill 
purſue that Raſcal. [He runs aſtir hin, and both run over 
the . Heir, andkExeunt. 
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Enter Toby: 
F ' * 
* od; How luckily was I reliev'd? I had been ſure for one 
night, if an honeſt fellow had not come by, by Miracle; but 
he told me a dreadful {tory of aSpirit walking to night. 


Enter Clod pate. 


Clodp. Who's this? my man Toby ? 

Toby. Oh the Devil, the Devil! [Re runs off the Stage, 
IG Clodp ate follows him, and they enter again. 

Clodp. Why Toby, Rows, Raſcal, I am your Maſter Clodpate. 

[A, they run croſs the Stage Clodpate overtakes Toby, 
and ſtri et up his heels. 
Juſtice Clodpate, Rogue, Raſcal. 
Toby. Devil I defic thee and all thy works: oh, oh, oh? 


Clodp. Lye ſtill,” or I will ſtamp thy guts out, hear me; hear, 


me; why Rogue Toby, Raſcal, I amthy Maſter. 

Toby. Ha, I think it is my Maſters voice. 

Clody Oh I am rob'd and abus'd; riſe and unbind my hands. 

-* Toby. Oh it is he, let me recover the fright. Oh! how came 
you in this condition? 

Clozlp. Ask no queſtions, but unty my hands. 

Toby. Oh, Sir, your. Dapple Mare's gone. 

Clodp. Oh what ſhall Ido? oh miſcrableman! Oh poor Dap- 

ple I love her ſo, I could go into mourning for ber. I had as 
good almoſt have loſt Carolina. | Toby. 
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. ee this vhile with:a . the 
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Clodp. Gudfooks, abuſeme oh 

rel Sls: hay no Brother hates the Cquntey, is an abſolute 
vain London Lady, and has made ſport with you all this night. 
C load. Ney I reflect upon t, Udsbud, the Afligoation; ta the 
ert yard was very odd. 

"Toby. Mrs. Woodly's Maid has told me all; ſhe has been laugh- 
ing at you, and her Heſign upon you all this vight. 

Clodp. Gudſooks, laugh at me, a Magiſtrate ? I could had in 
my heart to bind her to het g6ad behaviour. 

Enter Peg. 

Toby. Ha, who's this, Mrs; Margaret ? Look ycu, Sir, ſhe's 
come in time. 1 bave told my Maſter what you told me. 

Peg. Tis true; but I ſhall be ruin d, if he tells it again. 

Clodp, Fear not that, Gudsbud, I tell l dur if L be not re- 
veng d on her. Hold, it comes into my head; What js become 
of the pretty Country- Lady I ſaw to day? 

Peg. At her Lodging, the ſame we lie in z but Why 90 you 
ask, Sir? 

Cody. As Gad-judge me, tis the fineſt Lady Jever . 

Peg; could telllyou, Sir, but ij date not. | 

Clodp. What cou'd(F thou tel] me? Upon the honour oC a 
Country-Juſtice Fe be ſecret. 

Peg. Sir, ſhe is extremely taken with your-Woxrlhip. Alas! 
ſhe's a poor innocent Country thing. 2 

AHlodp. Nay, but is ſhe, poor Rogue? 

eg. Ine loves your honeſt; true ;Enghi/b Country . 
and wonders what Ladies can (ce in foolilh Loudon: Fellows, to 
charm em ſo. 
- Clodp. And ſo do l, a company of Spindle- ſhank Pocky Fel- 
lows, that will ſcarce 'hold together 1 Jam of your true, tuſt 
Engli ſo heart of Oak, Gudſooks. 

Peg. But, Sir, I am ia halte, my Lady eat me of an Ecrant, 
and I muſt go. 

Clodp. Hold, Mrs. Margaret; if you cap bring about y Mar- 
riage with this Lady, I will * 50. geln 


Peg. 
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eg. That i know not whethgr L c do or no / but, Bir, 
lle endeavour t ſerve yu, without a rewind, if yvu be ia 
earneſt; + 5169-1225 
Clodp. I am, prepare a Viſit for me preſently. 

peg. Ile do what I can to ſerve you, but I muſt go, your 


Servant. | 20 Exit. 
c ladp. If Ido not give Carolixs ſuch a bob, ſhe ſhall repent 
it all her life time. Ex. Clodp. and Toby. 


Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, a»d Carolina. 


caro. Good Brit; Sis, you ſhall not meet with Foodly this 
night. . x 

. And you, Sir, ſhatlpafs your word for your (elf and him. 
I know you'll offer your help to commit a Gentlemau- like mur- 
der for his Honour. bigs 

Rains. Faith, Ladies, there's no way to ſecure us, but to 
take each bf us, and keep us in your ſeveral Chambers all 
night. | 
— No, Sir, we ſhall be in more danger with that than 
you'll be with fighting. | 

caro. We ſhall find a better way with a Conſtable and Watch, 
if you will not paſs your words ta go home peaceably to 
night. 

— If I could think this care of me proceeded from a va- 
tne you have for me, I would renounce my Honour for my 
Love. | 

Care. Perhaps I have ſuch a value for you, as in time might 

ow to a kind of Friendſhip. But that's the fartheſt point I 
al ever ſtreteh it to. 

Bev. Friend ſhip's a dull, fooliſh, flegmatick affection, which 
you might a had, being a Woman for the matter; but if it 
could ever grow to Love, would renounce my dear Friends, 
the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil for you. * 

Rains. A Lady will be lutle pleas d with one that ſhould re- 
nounce the Fleſh for her ſake. l | 

Luc. Are not you angry in your heart to be kept from your 
belov d Bottles? (977% . A U, 211 
Rains. 


-_ 


| Epſom Wells. 8 
Hain The Devil take me, Ilove ydu ſo that Þ could be 
content to ab jure Wine for — — Al 
mond - milk for your fake. | 
' Bev.: We 'never meet like Country-Sots to drink only, but 
to enjoy one another, and then Wine ſteals upon us unawares, 
as late hours do ſometimes upon your ſelves at Cards. 
Rains.” And it makes your dull Fools fit hickupping, ſneez- 
iog, drivelling, aud belching, with their eyes ſet in their heads, 
while it raiſes men ofheat and vigour to mirth, and ſometimes 
to extravagance. 1h | 

' Bev. And which is molt ſcandalous, witty extravagance, or 

drivelling, ſnivelling, ſneaking dulneſs. 
| Enter Peg with 4 Note. 
Peg. Is my Lady here, Ladies? tis paſt eleven, and ſhe's not 
come home yet. | 
Tuc. No, ſhe's not here. 
Prg. My Lady is at home, and bid me give you that Note. 

5 4 . F Gives a Nate to Rains. 
Not a word to Mr. Bevil, good night. I have taken order the 
other Note ſhall be given to Mr. Bevil. [_ Aſide. 

Caro. Gentlemen, we are not us'd to your late hours, we 
1 muſt retire; but if you will not promiſe to go home peaceably 
I will ſend for the Conſtable. 
Rains. Take my word, Madam, there ſhall be nothing done 
" to night. . " 
. Luc. Gentlemen, your Servant. 
- Rains. [| hope the noiſe of Fiddles under your Window will 
not offend you. | 
Luc. In a Town where there are ſuch vile noiſes all night 
long, we may ſuffer good Muſick to come into the Conſort, 
Caro. Adieu. 
Bev. Your Servant, dear, dear Madam. Ex. Women. 


Enter Meſſenger with « Letter, and delivers it to Bevil. 


Bev. Is this for me? | 

Meſſ. It was left in the houſe for you. VET? 

Rain. What's this? Reads, I H yon #0 be a gen ro per- 
M 2 


on, 


ir 
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— aud bat u wi ee [who H 
vked of your: —— 21! bd Led mb Woodly-11- 2 
Gad I believe ſhe ſtands in — of ſomething elſe 2 
Advice, ſne has a deſgu on my Chaſtity; ſhall I go? 
Devil, don't tempt me, Emuſt be conſtaut, I will be 
nay, Gad ii can be chu ſtant / when H reſolve ont and 61 
ama Rogue, But I hope I hall have Grace, and yet I ar I 
ſhall not ; but come what will, I muſt: ſuffer this er of ay * 
Vertu. . 

Bev. How now, Jack, an Aſlignation? - 

Rains: Peace, Nedy peace; 80 ICE le be vun pon in half 
an hour. 

Bev. Farewel Conſtancy. [Exit Rains. 
I am glad he's gone ; Woodly hee jepemted him of hnghting' 10 
the morning, and wou'd. diſpatch the buſineſs to night, tis a 
Moon-light night, and we ſhall do't well enough. Reads, Anet , 
mein the Field behind my Lodging, and 1 will, Sir, ſence you are 
pleas a ta doubt whether T durſt or no. [ Exit. 


Enter Clodpate and Mrs. jut. 1 


Elodp. Udſooks, do you ſuſpect mo? my word will go for J. 
ten thouſand pounds i in Suſſex. | 

Jilt. Alas! I am a poor innocence Country ching unexperi- 
enc'd in the World; do not go about to betray a harmleſs Maid 
as Jam, God wort. 

Clodp. As I am am honeſt tan, : am in earneſt, here's a Par- 
for lies in the houſe, and Ile marry you immediately. 

Jill. Alas! I am an inconſiderable perſon, and not worth 
your Love, though I have been offer'd the Love of Knights, nay 
Lords, upon my word; but they were FRY London ones, 
and I fear L ſcorn em all. moY 18 

Clodp. As Gad judge me, you are in the right. 7 

Jilt. Oh I hate that Town, my Father fore d meithither for | 
Breeding, forſooth. Excellent Breeding is learat there indeed, 
wary daub, paint, and be Poi. and ſenſeleſs; our on em 

Koa 203 ©: iel env 11 IN 
Very fine, the' $an Angel, Ondsbud. ad 7 
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Til. andert serum a Hd in the Country, than be 
that vain thing at London; upon my Word no w. | 

. Clodp. Leave all,andcleaveto.me,we'll into Syſex far enough 
off that lewd Town. 
Jil. Alas l Lamaſilly innocent poor creature, I cannot abide 
marriage, upon my word not I; yet I wou'd undergo any thing 
rather than live at London I had rather milk Cows in the Coun- 
T* try, than bea Maid of Honour there. 

Clodp. Maid of Honour! Fle make you a Wife of Honour, if 
you'll go with. me; that's better. 

Jilt. Well, I vow I uſe to go ſometimes for my pleaſure to 
Milk a Cow; it is a very pleaſant recreation to ſtroke the Cows 
Teats, I delighted in it extreamly. 

Clodp. Admirable— 

* Jilt. Nay, I have gone a Hay- making in a frollick, upon my 
word now; but my Father was ſtark mad with me, and forc'd 
me to London, to learn breeding, and to break me of thoſe tricks. 
as he call'd 'em. | 

cladp. Gudſooks, he was to blame. If youll be my Wife 
you ſhall milk and make Hay as much as you will. 

Jilt. Sir, you are in a manner a ſtranger to me, though Mrs. 
Margaret has told me your condition and quality; yet an inno- 
cent (imple thing as I am muſt take advice of Friends. 

Clodp. Friends | Gad take me, I have 20001. a year, take ad- 
vice of that, 'twill be the beſt friend you can adviſe with. 


. Enter Mrs, Woodly. 


an * 


Mrs. Wood. Tis ſtrange this Husband of mine is not come: 
home yet; but hope. Mr. Rains,will not fail his appointment. 

Clodp. Here's company, let us retire and diſcourſe of this bu- 

ſineſs. If I do not give Caroline ſuch a bob as ſhe never had in 

. her life [Ex. Clodpate and Jilt. 


Mrs. Wood. Mr. Rains (&ms to be a perſon of worth, and; 
fitter to be truſted with an intrigue, than that Villain Beusl. 
os nels Bhs Futer Rains. 
Rai. What a Rogue am ] to run into temptation; but Pox. 
orte will 928 mils. what I ſhall loſe. Madam, your bum- 
1 wagt z, I Jaye obey d your Summons. 


* 


Mrs. Wood. 
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- Mrs! Food: Sir, 1 hope JL pardon the comfidence' of a 
ſtranger, that bluſhes for t, FI do. Ans ha SIT RR 7 
' "Reins. E muſt thank you for che honour. Tle ne're ſtand 
out at ſerving ſuch a Lady with my Soul and Body too; I 
Gad as far as it will go am a Rogue, poor Lucia, forgive 
me. | | "189 | 
Mrs. Wood. Your Friend Bevilis the falfeft of men, but I do 
not doubt your honour 3' you are fit to make a friend of, and 
adviſe a Lady in the dangerous actions of her life: | 
; _— It was an unlucky embroilment you were in this 
nigne. | 
Mes. #00d.' It was, Sir; but I am the more eaſily appeas d, 
ſince it has offer d me an occaſion of knowing, in ſome meaſure, 
ſo worthy a perſon as your ſelf. | 
Rains. Why, there it i- ſee what it muſt come to. [| Aide. 


Enter Peg. : 

Peg.' Madam, Mr. Bevil is walking yonder, but my Maſter is 
coming in. | 

Rains. Sdeath, Madam, I ſhall be diſcover'd. 

Mrs. ood. Fear it not, go in. [Exit Rains. 
Peg, go down. 


Euter Woodly. 


Wood. So, Madam, does not your Ladiſhip bluſb, and trem- 
ble at my prefence? | 

Mrs, Wood. You are an unworthy man to ſuſpect my vertue, 
I am the moſt abus'd Woman upon the earth. 

Wood. Abugd! it is impoſſible. 
Mrs. Wood. Tcan clear my ſelf, wou'd you cou'd do ſo, bar- 
barous mau! | n. 3 

Wood: You clear your ſ elt!!! 

Mrs. Mood. That falſe Villam, Bevil, has again had the im- 
pudence to ſollieite my vertue, and aſter he had ask d me 
a thouſand pardons, he was ſo auda go refs me to a meet 
ing, ſaying, he would defend aged at your rage, an 


that 
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chat there was 02 way for me left, but to fling.wy ſelf upo 

im for protection. my op | 
... od. Sdeath and Hell, and Ile reward him fort. 

Mrs. Wood. Lord, how I tremble, do not quarrel, good Dear; 
though you are a naughty man, I cannot but love you yet, and 
wou'd not have told you thisbut toclear my honour; taketwo 
or three of your Servants, and beat. him ſoundly ; do not quar- 
rel, good Dear. | 

Wood.” Ile warrant you, let me alone. [ Ex. Woodly. 
Mrs. Wood. Iknow he has too much honour not to meet him 


fingly ; if he kills Bevil Tam reveng'd, if evil kills him herids 
me of the worſt Husband for my humour in Chriſtendom; but 
I'te to Mr. Rains, he's.a Gentleman indeed, 
LEx. Mrs. Woodly. 
Enter Bevil in the field. 


Bev. Where is this Woodly ? Tis as fine a Moon-light night 
to run a man through the Lungs in, as one wou d wiſh z Twas 
unlucky he ſhou'd over-hear me to night, but 'tis too late to re- 
treat now. 

Rains and Mrs. Woodly appear at the Window above. 

Rains. 'Slife yonder's Bevil; I muſt to him, for I gave my 
word to keep him from meeting your Husband to night. 

Mrs. Wood. You need not fear, my Husband's gone another 
way. 

Raine, However, Madam, I muſt ſecure him in my Lodgings, 
and I'le wait on you again preſently. 

Mrs. Wood. But, Sir, I have an immediate occaſion for your 
aſſiſtance and advice. 

Rains. Madam, Ile return immediately. 

Mrs. Wood. My affair is ſo preſſing and urgent, it muſt be. 
diſpatch d inſtantly. 

Rains. Te not ſtay a moment from you. 

Mrs. It od. Stay but one minute; they Il not meet I tell 
you. 
Rains. Madam, I paſs d my honour, and dare not venture it. 

Mrs. Mood. Excellent honour, to leave a Lady that has ſuch 
occaſion for you as I have. obs. 


Rams. 
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ae MW or Madam ar pal Wis 
old Enemies Love and Honour will never a | 
. diy, Wood. Sir, you ſhall not ſtir, for a reaſon] have tomy 
el | 
"Rains. For a reaſon I have to my ſelf, I muſt, Madam. 
Q | [ Breaks from her and Exit. 
As Wood. Farewell you in. bred; rade, unworthy Fellow: 
Heaven) how unlucky this is? Tam ruin'd. [Ex. Mrs. Wood: 


Enter Woodly. 


Wood. All's true the has ſaid, he's here. 
Bev. Oh, Sir, are you come, I have waited ſafficiently for 
ou. 
4 wood. Oh cunning ! how ready he's at a lye to excuſe him- 
ſelf? Do you think to carry it off thus ? 
Bev. Carry what off? you ſee, Sir, I dare meet you. 
N vod. Rare impudence, meet me! have at you, Siu Dramt. 
[They fight, Woodly falls and is Me, d. 
Bev. Your life 
Wood. Take it deſerve to loſe it 
Since I defended it no better. „ 
Bev. No, Sir live — and hve my frend if you pleaſe; and 
know your Lady s innocent: I had not gone ſo far, but that 
you were pleaſed to make a queſtion to Rains, whether I durſt 
meet you or no. 4 
OY Enter Rains. 


Rains. How, Gentlemen, you have put a fine trick upon me, 

to engage me, and then leave me out at this buſineſs. 
Wood. He cime hither to meet another, Sir, not me. | 
Bev. Another, you are mad, Sir. 'S 


Enter Lucia and Carolina in Wight-Gowi. 


Luci So, Gentlemen, you are men of honour, you keep your 
words well, but we would not truſt you we ha you dogg d 

caro. This will redound much to our reputation, to have out 
names us d in one of your quarrels. Rains. 


Fpſom Wells, 


Rains. There's a miſtake, Madam hear it out. 
Wood. Did not you come to meet a Lady of my Acquaintance? 
Bev. [I receiv'd a Challenge from you, there tis 
Wood: From me? I ſent none. Ha, this muſt be my damn'd 
Wife. 'Sdeath and Hell; but no more, I am reſolv'd. Ladies 4 
and Gentlemen, do me the favour to go into my Lodgings with | 
me, and you ſhall ſee I will behave my ſelf like a man of Ho- 
nour, — doubt not but to have all your approbations. 
Rains. What does he mean? 
Luc. Come, let's in. [ Exennt. 


Enter Bisk. and Fribble in the Hal. 


Bis, A deuce take Mr. Cyffand Mr. Kick for locking us up. 
Ile take him up roundly for't to morrow : it's well his Landlord 
took pity on us, and releas'd us. 

Frib. Well, Iam ſo loving in my drink, Ile go to bed to my 
Dear, and forgive her all. | 

Bis. I can hold out no longer, Ile go to bed and make 
peace with my Bird, there's no ſuch peace as that concluded be- 
tween a pair of ſheets. Prithee, Neighbour, go you firſt gent- 
ly into her Chamber, and try to appeaſe her, a little to prepare 

'F my way. | 
Frib. Well, Ile venture a Broken-head for you once. 
Bisk. Gently, gently. | 
Frib. Sdeath, what do I ſee? [. Peeps in. 
1 Bisk. Be not afraid, man, what's the matter? 
Frib. Mr. Kick is ina very indecent poſture upon the Bed 
- with your Wife. 
Bil peeps in. Slife what do you ſay? Oh, tis true, tis true, 
what ſhall Ido? If I ſhould go in, he d grow deſperate at the 
| diſcovery, and for ought I know kill me. | 
'S « Frib. You muſt get a Conſtable and apprehend him; but for 
x my Jade I'd maul her, if I ſhould find her at it. 
Bis. Iwill, I will, come along with me, Neighbour, 
| Frib. Stay but a minute till I ſee how my poor Rogue does, 
and Ile go with you; I beat her damnably, and am very ſorry 
for't, i'fack. | 


Bisk. Oh make haſte, make haſte! 
| N 
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Frib. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! 
Bi, What's the matter? © 
Frib, Oh Lord ! ” 
3 N, What's the matter? come away. 
'* Frib. As Gad judge me, my Jade's at the ſame recreation 
6 with Mr. Cx. Oh look, look, Neighbour, that you may be 
my Witneſs as well as I am yours. [ Bisk. peeps. 
Bis“. She has given you occaſion to maul her, Neighbour. 
Frib. This I may thank you for; you muſt be bringing Fel- 
lows acquainted with your Wife, ye Sor. 
Bis. And you muſt be laying wagers upon your Wifes head. 
Come, come, let's fetch a Conſtable, the world ſhall know what 
lewd Creatures they are. [ Exennt. 


_ 


Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, ad Carolina. 


Rains. Since Mr. Wood ly is ſo buſie within, ſetling his great 
affair with his Lady, let us mind our buſineſs, Ladies, our 
Loves to you two are ſo violent, they muſt end in Marriage. 

Luc. Your Love is violent indeed, it is a hot Spur French 
Love. | 
Bev. Tam ſure I have lov'd out a year of ordinary Love in 1 
this one day. 4 | 

Caro. Marriage | that were time to talk of when we have 
known you ſeven years. | 

Rains. Sdeath, would you have a man have the patience of 
a Patriarch ? | 

Luc. Methinks 'twere enough to arrive at Platonick Love 
at firſt. 

Bev. The pretence to that is more out of faſhion in this a- 
ctive Age, than Ruffs and Trunk-breeches are. 

Caro. If we hear one word of Marriage more, we'll diſcard *'Þ} f 
you. We may perhaps admit of a little harmleſs Gallantry. 

Luc. This 1s no Age for Marriage; but if you'll keep your 
diſtance, we well admit you for a Couple of Seryants as far as 
a Country Dance or Ombre, or ſo. 


Enter 


Enter Clodpate, 
Cledp. So; Ladies, I thank you for the Tricks you have put 
upon me; but, Madam, I am even with you for your London 
Tricks, I have given you ſuch a bob. 
Cara. Me? 
Ciodp. You have loſt me, Madam, you have. I have mar- 
ried a pretty innocent Country-Lady y worth fifty of you. Come 


in my Dear. Here's the Parſon too that — d the buſineſs 
for us. I think I have met with you now. 


Enter Jilt with 4 Parſon. 


Rains. Mrs. Jilt. 
Bev. Old Acquaintance. 
Clodp. How's this ! 
File. I have got a Husband at laſt, though much ado, Ile 
wear. 
Euter Peg. 


Peg. Siſter, I wiſh you Joy. Now I hope I may be own'd 
by you. 

Clodp. Is ſhe her Siſter ? -Curs'd Inſtrument of Hell, I am 
cheated, abus'd. 

Bev. Is this your Country- Lady? ſhe has liv'd in Londox all 
her life. 

 Clodp. Udsbud, is this true? 

Jilt. I was never ſo far out of London, norever will be agen, 
Ile (wear. : 

Clodp. Nay, now Tam ſureſhehasliv'd ia London, ſhe could 
not have been ſo impudent elſe. 

Cars, Lwiſh you happy in her, Sir, though it was not my 
good Fortune to be made ſo by you; but let's in, and hear 
IWoodly's teſdlution. [ Ex. Raids; Bevil; Lucia; «+#d Carolina. 

Jilt. Did you think would bemop'd up in a houſe in S ? 
Siſter, take a place iu the Coach, and go to morrow to London, 
get my Brother tobeſpeak me; a fine Coach and Herſes, and 
to hire me a Houſe in Lincolus- Inn- field, I (hall find —_ 
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for Furniture; but now I think.on't, my Dear, you ſhall go 
with me. You are ſo ſtrangely Ruſtical, I ſwear, you muſt be 
Wy bred, if you think to pleaſe me; upon my word you 

Clodp. Gudſooks, Gudsbud, Ile go hang my ſelf. 

Jilt. A perſon of your Quality keep Company with Boars 
and Raſcals, it's a ſhame. Vie ha youto London, and bring you 

inted with Wits and Courtiers,,upon my word, and you 
ſhall learn ſuch Breeding of em. I am belov'd and courted at 
a high rate by em all, Ile ſwear. 

Clodp. Oh miſerable man! I have not only married a Lox» 
doxer, and conſequeatly a Strumpet, and conſequently one that 
is not ſound, but the moſt audacious of her Sex, a Ma/-Cut- 
purſe, a Doll Common. 

File. My Dear, you are ſtrangely unkind upon your Wed- 
ding night. We'll to London together to morrow, you'll find 

t ceſpeQ there for my ſake. I have had ſo many Lovers I 
ve been cruel to, that Ile ſwear you'll be the moſt envy'd; 
man in the whole World, ' upon my word you will. 

Clodp. I am diſtracted, I know not what to do or ſay. 

Jilt. Why are you troubled, my Dear? you ſhall find I have 
intereſt at Court, and can keep you from being Sheriff; nay, I 
believe I could get you Knighted. 

Clodp. Knighted with a Pox; would you had iatereſt enough 
with the Parſon, and wou'd get me unmarry'd, I wou'd wil- 
lingly give a Leg or an Arm. | 

ilt. Unmarried ; nay, Sir, an you deſpiſe me, I ſcorn ſuch 
a pitiful Fellow as you are; matters are not gone ſo far, but 
upon good terms I can releaſe you. 

load. How, Gudsbud, what ſay you? | 

Peg. Leave it to me, give me a handſom reward, and her 
ſome conſideration for the loſs ſhe ſhall have in ſuch a Husband, 
and le dot. 'f 51 
lad. I will, any thing that you can in reaſqn demand. 
Jiit. Well in, and conſult about the buſineſs. 

' [Ex. Jilt,' and Peg, and Parſon. 
Glodp. Sbud Ide givehalf my Eſtate to he cid on her. 


Enter 
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dts os: Wall. 93 
Enter Bisket and Fribble, with « Eonfiable and Watch," bringing 
in Mrs. Fribble, Mrs. Bisket, Kick, and Cuff. 

Bick. Sir, an'pleaſe your Worſhip, E have brought a Malefa- 
cor before you here, that in moſt unſeemly manner did make 
an aſſault upon the body of my Wife. 

Frib. And I another, that committed the ſame inſolence up- 
on mine. 0 

Clodp. Ha, Rogues! Tie vent ſome of my anger upon them: 
Hah, you were the Rogues in Country Habits, to day, that won 
my money at Putt: Ile make you Examples, 2 Villains; 


you, for ought I know, rob d me, bound me, and ſtole my Dap- 
ple Mare. 

Kick. Shameleſs Raſcals, to publiſh thus your own diſ- 
graces, [To Bisk. aud Frib.. 


Cuff. Rogues | we ſhall meet with you. 

Clodp. Away with em, cheating Slaves! adulterous Rogues! 

Cuff. Mr. Juſtice, you are a Coxcomb; and i ſhall find a time 
to cut your Noſe; 

Kick: And Iwill make bold to piſs upon your Worſhip. 

Clodp. Oh impudence ! Conſtable ſecure em to night, and 
Fle ſend em in the morning to Xingſtone Goal without Batlor 
Mainprize. | 

Cuff. Pheu, our party is too ſtrong for that, here in Town. 

[ Ex. Gonſtable, Cuff, and Kick. 
Clodp. Oh this curſed Match of mine! Ile ſee what they do 


within. E Clodp. 
Mrs. Frib. Good Dear forgive me: I will never do the like 
again. | 


Frib. Again, quoth ſhe ! no ſhe had notneed-—[ They Kmneel, 

Mrs. Bi#k. Good Duck, now forgive me; I will never com- 
mit Adultery again, nay, I will never pluck up a ſpirit agaiaſt: 
thee more. Thou ſhalt command me for ever, if thou'lt ſay no 
more of this buſineſs. FIC 

Bil. Well, my heart melts I cannot deny my Lamb when 
ſhe begs any thing upon her Knees.. Riſe, poor Bird but- 
i fack you were to blame, Duck. | 

Mrs..Bis%, LI was ; but I will never do'fo again. 

Bis But will you fwear, as you hope to be fay'd'? 
| Mrs. Bisk. 
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rm Frab.. Pray, Dect > ine.” ds 

Friul. Ay, now you — upon your Knees * bur you were in 
another poſture: juſt now. 

Mrs. Frib. And I wich. I may never ſtir out of chis place a- 
live: i I'ere: do ſo again. Pray forgive me. 

Frib. Well, Ile paſs it by for once; but Ile not fail to ſue 
upon an Action of Aſlault and Battery. 
1, And Fle ſue'Kick too. If we ordet᷑ our buſineſs wiſely, 
and impannel a good ſubſtantial Jury, of all married men, they l 


give us vaſt dntnages. 


Frib. T have known a man recover 4 Or 500 L in ſuch a Caſe, 


and his Wife not one jot the wortſe. 

Bisi. No not a bit. But ſhall I alwayes command you? 

Mrs. Bis. Yes, you ſhall, you ſhall. 

Bin, Why then this is the firſt day of my raign. 

Enter Woodly, Mts. Woodly, Rains, Bevil, Lucia, end Caroliha. 

Wood. I deſire you all here toſtay, and be Witneſſes of what 
I now ſhall do. 

Raitis. Be not raſh, conſider till to morrow. 

#06d. I have confider'd, diſſwade me not: next to the obli- 
gation ſhe did me to let me enjoy her when lik d her, is the 
giviog me occalion to part wich her when I do not like her. 

Bev. I am extream ſorry, Madam, that I was the occaſion, 
though unwillingly, of this breach. 

Mr. and. You are not the occaſion, he believes you not 
but if you were, I ſhould thank you; for you would rid me at 
once of him and your ſelf too: but the buſineſs is, we like not 
one another, and theres ah end ont. 

uod. But let's execute obr Divorce decently ; ; for my part 
Te celebrate it like a Wedding. | 

Mrs. Wood. To me tis a move joyful day. 

Euter Clodpate, Jilt, Peg, and pur ſon. nt; 
. Do bur ſigu this Wariant, to cbnſeſ a Gdbillent to my 
Silken and this Bond to me add Ile till your Marriage, or 
declare theſe Writings before all theſe Wit to tie void. 
clodp. Give me the Writings, Iwill det with all my heatt. 

Luc. nc. What'choceanojherIDiyores?Oſohpatebeino bets 

| Clodp 
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becauſe the hour was not Canonical; 

Caſſock, and counterfeit a Beard for M 


qualified me tomarry one I like better, for Tam reſoly 
upon my word, and ſuddenly too. | 

Clodp. Sdeath and Hell, if ever I come ſo near London agen, 
Ile commit Treaſon, and have my head and quarters ſet upon 
the Bridge. [Ex. Clodpate. 

Wood. Now liſten, and be witneſſes to our agreement. 

Mrs. Wood. This I think is the firſt time we e re agreed ſince 
our Wedding. | 

Wood. Imprimis,l Francis Woodly, for ſeveral cauſes me there- 
unto eſpecially moving, do declare I will for ever ſeparate from 
the company of Sarab my now Wife. | 

Mrs. Wood. Your lewd diſorderly life made you ſeparate be- 
fore. The ſaid Sarah having for this two years ſearge ſeen you 
by day-light. X 

Wood. And that I will never hereafter uſe her like a Wife. 

Mrs. Wood. That is ſeurvily. Alfo all Obligations of conju- 
gal affections, ſhall from henceforth ceaſe, be null, void, aud of 
none effect. ? 2 Wea? | 

' Wood. Then, that I am to keep what Miſtreſs I pleaſe, and 
how I pleaſe, after the laudable cuſtom of other Husbands. 

Mrs. mood. And that I am to have no Spiesupon my company 
or actions, but may enjoy all Priviledges of other ſeparate La- 
dies, without any ſett, hindrance, or moleſtation whatſoever. 

Wood. And if at any time I ſhould be im drink, or otherwiſe 
in a loving fit, and ſhould be deſirous to viſit you, it ſhall and 
may be lawful for you to deny me 1ngrels, egrels, and regreſs. 

Mrs. Wool. Les, though you ſerve me as you do others, and 
break my Windows, | ng 

Wood. I reſtore you all your Portion, and add 2000 l. to it: 
for the uſe I have had on you. 

Mrs. Mood. So, it is done. 

Wood. Is not this better than to live and quarrel, 15 to 

eep 
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-'B kk , but we Citizens uſe our Wives better: let me tell 
you, N ur Fribble, would not = from my Lamb for 
pra the 6" let her do-what ſbe will, ſhe is. ſuch: 2 PRcer 


Th hs hat rnd end — ay , 
ligce we.capnot-agzee tter terms; et 
ale v your prone and admit me for Ou Sent. 10 
Tee. I do receive you upon tryal. | 
ro. And L you upon your. good behaviour n 
fart gone far enough in ode day... rae fs 
Tuc. If you ſhould impro rove every day d. what _— it 
coma gh gie? [G17 1-926] 
Rains. To what it ſhould come to, Madam. 
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Ber Twill come to that, z for one F pnuthghteronrering 


with uswill lay ſuch a ſcandal upon em, they! 


ad to te- 
pair to Marria beg 


Wood. To thew | you, that there was never 2 ſo decent a 


r Fhaye Fiddles to play at it, as they uſe to do at Wed- 


Mrs Hood. And to ſhew you I am extreamly. pleas'd, Tie 


dance at it. | 
Hood. How eaſie and how light I walk without this Yoakl 


methinks * tis air I tread Come let's nn up. 
Dance. 


Marriage that does the hearts and wills unite, - 
Ir the beſt ſtate of Hoaſere and delight s ; 


Bat ——— 
When Man and wife no more each other;plea rage 
" way at leaſt like ns each other the | Excl ome. 
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